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Preface 

Although I spent four years in research before I 

began to write Between Scarlet Thrones the book is 

not for the archaelogist or the critic, but for the 
busy man or woman interested in the lives of those 

who lived centuries ago, but whose loves, and hates, 
and "Scarlet Thrones/ ' were the same as we have 
today. 

The Author. 

President's Home, 
Mercer University, 
March 7th, 1918. 
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A Sketch of 
Florence Willingham Pickard 

Florence Willingham Piekard is both artist and author, 
and with her personality of dual genius, she blends 
womanly .traits which attract the admiration of the thot- 
less, and win to her the deeper friendship of the thotful. 
In her painting, her writing, or in her simple dignity 
of womanhood, she is a favorite. 

However friendly Mrs. Pickard is in manner, — and she 
is utterly free from any affectation — in her life she is 
reserved; for tho friendly with all, she is intimate with 
few except her family. For years she has spent her time 
in writing and painting, and her arts have taken much 
of her thot, tho she left them untouched for long periods 
when she felt that her first duties lay in the care and 
training of her children to whom she has been a devoted 
comrade and conscientious mother. But whether work- 
ing visibly, or only dreaming of her work while her 
hands were otherwise employed, she held the pictures of 
her imagination which were so vividly portrayed in her 
mind that now that she has written and painted, we feel 
that we are impregnated with the spirit which dwelt in 
her mind, and see things as she saw them. 

Florence Willingham Pickard comes of a family which, 
if it so wished, could boast of a long line of brave and 
noble ancestry. Ruins of Willingham Castle still are in 
England, and in this country Florie Willingham 's Law- 
ton, Baynard and Willingham ancestors, owners of large 
private estates and plantations in South Carolina, have 
been known and highly esteemed for generations for their 
prominence in civic uplift. On the Calder side of her 
ancestry her line goes back to medieval wars fought in 
Scotland over the hand of one of her ancestresses whose 
beauty was the pride of her clan in the time of the Black 
Douglas. The Baynards, from whom the author comes, 
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A SKETCH OF FLORENCE WILLINGHAM PICKARD 

her mother having been Cecelia Matilda Baynard, trace 
their line to a daring knight who came to England with 
William the Norman and was given a large grant of 
royal land on the Thames. Old records show that it was 
he who built the Baynard castle spoken of by Shakespeare, 
part of which now stands as a portion of the present 
Tower of London. 

Florie Willingham, as she was called as a child, was 
seventh daughter of Col. Thomas Henry Willingham and 
Cecelia Matilda Baynard Willingham. She was born 
March 7th, 1862, at the exceptionally beautiful planta- 
tion home "Smyrna," near old Allendale, South Carolina. 
Her father, known as the "great Cotton King" was third 
wealthiest landowner and planter in the state before the 
war. During the war and while Florie was still a very 
young child, her family refugeed from South Carolina to 
Georgia where her father had owned lands for years. 
Here she had her early education and the fundamentals 
of her literary training taught her by her two eldest 
sisters. Later, she studied under governesses, at the 
"Yancey Place," the Willingham home out from Albany, 
and in private schools until when eleven years old she 
was sent to Tarry to wn-on-the-Hudson. Because of the 
illness of the principal of the boarding school the ses- 
sion was suspended and the child was brought back South 
where she entered the sub-preparatory department at 
Wesleyan. After three and a half years here, her 
father thinking sixteen too young for her to finish col- 
lege, had her stop Wesleyan and return to Albany. Here, 
however, she attended Miss Reynold's School where she 
was graduated with honors. Later she went to Woman's 
College, Richmond, Va., but there being no art school there, 
she left and entered Mary Baldwin's Seminary, Stanton, Va., 
where she finished her college courses, graduating in art 
with first honor, the only one so awarded up to that time 
in the history of the school. Miss Baldwin herself was 
there at the time, and the art teacher was a celebrated 
Parisian who had paintings in the Louvre and who was 
of the noted Garcia family. 
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A SKETCH OF FLORENCE WILLINGHAM PICKARD 

From childhood Florie Willingham had had a love 
for art, but altho she had read the best of standard liter- 
ature and current fiction, she was twenty-five before she 
entertained any thot of literary expression of her own. 
Her first effort was crude in technique and was over- 
drawn in some places where tragedy was introduced, but 
the book "The Ides of March" had charm and human 
interest and was greatly in demand being spoken of as 
one of the "best sellers' ' after its publication. News- 
papers and periodicals country-wide reviewed it exten- 
sively, while the interest in the characters and beauty 
of description caused it to find favor with many. Altho 
criticised severly by a few reviewers, most criticism was 
favorable and many press notes were decidedly compli- 
mentary. 

Since the production of "The Ides of March,' ' Mrs. 
Pickard 's articles and letters have appeared in news- 
papers from time to time, but no long work has been 
given the public until the present book, "Between Scar- 
let Thrones.' ' One other book, just ready for the press, 
was destroyed when the manuscripts were being brought 
from New York to Savannah at the beginning of the 
summer of 1918. The ship which they were on was 
rammed by a French man-of-war, in a fog, and was sunk. 
There was not sufficient time to save the manuscripts, as 
many lives were lost in the tragedy, in which Mrs. Pick- 
ard's daughter and young granddaughter were Baved. 

Years of travel in America, visits to Great Britain and 
many of the southern countries of Europe, trips to 
France and extended studies in Germany, some years ago, 
and again just before the outbreak of the World War, 
have given Mrs. Pickard an accurate eye for observance 
of human nature and sentiment of people of different 
nations and localities. Her married life as the wife of 
a college president and noted clergyman, William 
Lowndes Pickard, has been full of broadening influences 
which have kept Mrs. Pickard vitally in touch with many 
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A SKETCH OF FLORENCE WILLINGHAM PICKARD 

different types of people, socially, politically and spiritu- 
ally. 

The depth of her religious feeling is portrayed both in 
Mrs. Pickard 's art and literature, and while she is broad 
and tolerant toward all in religious views she holds for 
herself high standards to which she conscientiously con- 
forms. 

The artist and writer is five feet three in height, well 
buHt and trim. Her hair is dark and her eyes, brown and 
penetrating, are of unusual brilliance. At all times re- 
fined and cultured in appearance, she becomes really a 
strikingly beautiful woman in evening dress, if she is 
interested in any person or occasion. The profile is clas- 
sic, the nose and brow Grecian; but the lips are thin 
and firm except when relaxed in a smile. 

At all times Mrs. Pickard is thotful of others, thinking 
of what she considers best for them. With herself she 
is almost frugal, but to others she is more than generous, 
constantly doing something to bring happiness to people. 
Gracious in manner and forgiving in spirit toward most 
people she is, however, exacting toward those few to 
whom she gives great love, expecting much of them and 
never forgetting an offence. She never forgets, tho she 
will forgive. Ambition and perseverance in the face of 
difficulties or abstractions are dominant traits of the 
writer's character. 

Mrs. Pickard's paintings are highly esteemed by art 
critics, their spiritual loftiness of theme, symmetry of 
composition, and harmony of color causing them to re- 
ceive most favorable criticism from both American and 
foreign connoisseurs. Her painting " Choosing the 
Crown' ' is considered her best and has been seen by 
thousands of people. It is not for sale at any price and 
is owned by Mrs. Paul Daggett Karsten, of Macon, Ga. 

Mrs. Pickard has made her home in Macon, at the 
University in recent years, during the terms of office of 
her husband, President Pickard, as president of Mercer 
University, 1913-18. 
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CHAPTER I 

Ahab, King of Samaria, had been walking in the 
courtyard of the palace of Omri, among the oleanders 
and acacias, but the scented air gave no peace for his 
restless spirit. Up and down between the colossal 
pillars of colored marble supporting the walls, his 
feet had woven hurried paces. Now he gazed upon the 
tiled summits, tawny against the sky; then he looked 
toward the far blue Mediterranean. But suddenly he 
left the broad walk curving down to the heavy gates 
and turned into the palace halls. Walking restlessly 
to and fro in his chamber he called a servant to him. 

" Place the wine on the table, and leave me to my- 
self if thou valuest thy life. * ' 

The servant startled by the angry looks of the king, 
hastily obeyed his commands, leaving Ahab alone. 

Ahab drained one glass of the dark wine, then an- 
other, and yet another. "This blood of the vine may 
give fire to my cold blood/ ' he mused; "and may en- 
able me to gather together my thoughts. My father is 
dead," he muttered, "and I may now wear his crown. 
Thus is my long wish gratified, for I am king in the 
land and my word shall be a terror to men. 

"Yea, a crown and a kingdom is good, but he that 
has much wants more, and more I shall have." 

Ahab paced his chamber and stopped when he came 
to its southern window. He tried to peer over the 
blue hills in the distance. Did he wish to see Jeru- 
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BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

Salem with her temple swimming, a bubble of gold, in 
the upper air? Yea, Zion was troubling Ahab; for 
it was the Holy City, where David, the man after 
God's own heart, had reigned, and Solomon, David's 
son, had builded the temple to the living God, and 
ruled in all his glory, and where now lived Asa, the 
good king, who did right in the sight of the Almighty. 
Ahab would be greater than these mighty ones. 
Yea, " greater* ' was the word of the king's soaring 
thought. 

"Ahab, King over Samaria V This was well, but 
the wild dream would not down. "Is Ahab a dog, 
that he should be content when he that ruleth in 
Jerusalem hath more wealth, more jewels, than the 
King of Israel doth possess. ' ' So muttered the brood- 
ing king. 

"What doth it matter if Asa serveth the living God ? 
Ahab cares naught for his God, neither for the king, 
save for the riches of the treasury and honor of his 
scepter. 

"Now that I am King of Israel, how can I establish 
myself? How shall I reign so that I may turn the 
hearts of the people from the living God of David 
and stay their love for Asa ? Jerusalem has a Temple 
to the Almighty God, beautiful and grand. Thither 
steal my people to keep their feasts. I must turn 
them away from this worship; yet, not having the 
forces to command perfect obedience, what course 
should I pursue V 9 

The king turned from the window and stood in 
the center of the room, with his hands clenched, 
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BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

his teeth set, and his turban low over his forehead. 

"Ahab," spoke a deep voice to his spirit. "Come 
let us barter together. My price is light and I shall 
render to thee good measure of joy many years." 

"Is it thou, Satan, who speaketh?" The king's 
eyes were alight with a terrible look. 

"Yea, Satan speaketh. Listen, King Ahab, I 
wish to give unto thee riches and honor." 

"Verily, Satan, I will give ear unto thee, but let 
me see thy scales, for thou must weigh justly and deal 
fairly with Israel's King." 

"Did Ahab say 'deal justly?' Ha! Knowest thou 
not that Satan doth doubly reward them that bargain 
with him?" 

"But tell me, my Lord Satan, what wilt thou re- 
quire of Ahab, should we two this day make a com- 
pact?" 

"Ahab, I promise unto thee riches, honor, and a 
wife of beauty and power, who, when thou art too 
weak to destroy thine adversaries, shall be strong 
enough to arise and slay them for thee. Jezebel she 
is named of men ; and hearken, she is the daughter of 
Ethbaal. Thou hast heard how Ethbaal killed his 
brother to gain his throne. Be assured Jezebel is like 
unto her father, for she will aid thee well to gain 
thy ends. I tell thee, Ahab, my words shall surely 
come to pass." 

"Thou speakest well, Satan; but what dost thou 
require of me in the scale? Name thy price." 

"Be thou patient, Ahab. I have somewhat more 
good to add unto thee, in this my compact." 

[3] 



BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

"Haste! haste! Satan, tell it unto me." 

"Take heed unto my words, Ahab. Jezebel's father 
is priest unto Baal ; and behold Baal is a god to serve, 
for he troubleth not a man's conscience. Pray unto 
him when thou art in the mood ; do evil, and he shall 
not bring thee to judgment ; steal and thou shalt have 
no sentence against thee ; be full of lust and he shall 
think none the less of thee. And if thou wilt marry 
Jezebel, she will show unto Israel how beautiful are 
the ways of Baal and that sin and corruption are 
freely forgiven by him, and thus shall Jezebel turn 
the heart of thy subjects from the living God, who 
is a hard God, and whose yoke is heavy." 

"Verily, Satan thou dost speak the truth. I am 
aweary of this narrow way. But how may I obtain 
this woman, Jezebel, for my queen?" 

"Trust me, Ahab, to bring this to pass. Jezebel 
with her riches, her Zidonian prestige, her Baal, — 
will be given unto thee, if thou wilt give unto me — . " 

* ' Speak, Satan ; why dost thou hold me thus in an- 
guish? What wouldst thou have of me?" 
Thy soul, Ahab." 

My soul! Thou dost speak as though my soul 
had no value, Satan." 

"Nay, Ahab. Yet thou dost think thy soul is worth 
the whole world with its power and beauty. How- 
beit, come to terms with me Ahab. I have others 
that are calling me, for thou art not the only man that 
doth wish to invest with me. Hasten, then. Here 
are the scales; these good and perfect things give I 
unto thee. Behold, Ahab, how the weights sink down 

[4] 






BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

— down ! Verily thou- shalt ill be able to repay me. 
Is the barter made? Speak, King." 

"Yea, Satan, I sell unto thee now and forever, my 
soul, for riches — ease — power — Jezebel. ' ' 

And Ahab leaped suddenly into the scales, which 
the Prince of Darkness held before him, and straight- 
way Satan's weights tipped heavily down beneath the 
burden of Ahab's soul. 

Satan tarried no longer, but while Ahab was still 
in the darkening shadows, Satan faded into the night, 
leaving on the air hideous sounds of hissing laughter. 
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CHAPTER II 

Ahab having sold himself unto the Prince of Dark- 
ness made haste to carry out Satan's plans. Hence 
he went unto Zidon, with his train of camels and ser- 
vants, to see Jezebel, when in her presence he spake 
unto her:: — 

" Daughter of Ethbaal, hast thou heard of the re- 
nown of Israel, and of the honor bestowed upon the 
Queen of Samaria? Hearken, if thou wilt be my 
wife, I will build thee an ivory palace where thou 
mayest reign in splendor with slaves to fan thee and 
bow before thee ; for I know thou wilt desire queenly 
state. Such shall be thine, Jezebel — even as 
Sheba's own. 

Jezebel, robed in yellow, with a golden fillet about 
her hair, before she made answer to Ahab, peered 
long into his face. At sight of the woman's eyes 
alive with green light, Ahab trembled, for her eyes 
were like unto those of a serpent. 

"Aliah," the woman said, arising from her silken 
couch, "I know what thou dost possess, and moreover 
that which I possess. It is well thou shouldest under- 
stand that I shall share the throne equally with thee, 
for I could stoop to naught but that which is regal. 
The daughter of the King of Zidon, a kingdom known 
over the world, and exceeding thine in greatness — 
a royal princess — Ahab, should ponder well before 
she espouse herself to any man, even though he be 
the King of Samaria.' ' 
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BETWEEN SCAELET THRONES 

Jezebel's laugh was cold and heartless and the 
gleam of her eye so sinister, that the plotting Ahab 
winced, for he perceived that Jezebel knew he was 
trying to take her by subtlety. Furthermore he knew 
that Jezebel was bargaining for power even as he; 
hence it would be barter of queen as well as king. 
The one difference was that Ahab was embarrassed, 
while Jezebel thought coolly: 

"Doth he sell himself and then ask himself is it 
right or wrong, worrying and fretting like an infant? 
I hate him, for he is a weakling. How can he rule 
a kingdom when he hath not mind to rule himself? 
Howbeit this weakness is well, for Jezebel shall rule 
him and his kingdom also. Strange he had wit to 
seek me, a tigress, for mate to him, a shambling 
sheep. Surely some man must needs have put it in 
his heart. Shall I, Jezebel, craving power and splen- 
dor, be a partner to one who is like a trembling slave ? 
I could the sooner slay him, and the world would be 
rid of one more dog. Still, to destroy him would not 
be to my purpose. Hence I shall wed him, get unto 
myself that which he possesses, and then — " 

But Jezebel spoke not ; she only cast her serpentine 
eyes on the king and smiled her sly smile. The king 
rose hurriedly from his seat, and walked the floor in 
sudden apprehension of evil. In Jezebel's expression 
there was something which looked so much like 
Satan's own leer, as he had appeared the night in the 
palace of Omri, that Ahab asked himself with quail- 
ing, "Is she verily the child of the evil spirit t" 

Jezebel resenting Ahab's distracted gaze, said: • — 
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BETWEEN SCAELET THRONES 

"Ahab, what aileth thee? Hast thou forgotten thou 
didst ask for the hand of a king's daughter? What 
doth possess thee?" 

"Fair princess, the weight of my kingdom pressing 
heavily, and the fear of thy refusal to be my queen 
doth so depress me I know not what I do." 

"Then peace be unto thee, Ahab," she murmured 
looking through half shut eyes. "I will be thy queen 
and share thy burdens. Yea, I shall help thee well." 

But Ahab stood forth in the midst of the chamber 
and stared wildly upon the woman, as one who sees an 
evil vision; for as he heard Jezebel consenting to be 
his wife, there was great horror depicted on his face. 
Jezebel as she gazed upon Ahab loathed him, yet 
she spoke with the witchery she well knew to assume. 

"Ahab, thou art distant toward me, thine eyes 
take not the light of a man that doth love." 

"I pray thy forgiveness, fair Jezebel," and Ahab 
approached the queen. ' * The death of my father hath 
greatly distracted me, but with thee as my queen I 
shall be once more myself. And, as thou hast bo 
graciously accepted Ahab, he will hasten home to 
Samaria to adorn his palace for thy coming." 

Jezebel when alone, arose from her chair ex- 
claiming : ■ — 

"Dog! must I be wedded unto thee? Howbeit the 
kingdom of Israel is no mean thing, and that other 
kingdom, Judah, is not far off." And Jezebel laughed 
so loudly and horribly, that as he was leaving the 
palace gates Ahab, hearing her, shuddered with pre- 
sentiment of evil. 
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CHAPTEE III 

Ahab made no delay to marry Jezebel. Preferring 
Jezreel to Samaria, he built there a beautiful ivory 
palace, where he lived the greater portion of his 
time, laying out fair grounds and gardens and 
decorating his lofty chambers with precious stones 
and ivory. To please Jezebel he made an image of 
Baal and commanded his subjects to worship Baal 
as their god. Although some of his subjects were 
glad to worship a god that gave ease to their con- 
sciences when they wrought wickedness, there were 
a few who feared the true God and would worship 
him rather than Baal. 

One of those who served the living God was Naboth, 
the Jezreelite, a man pure and righteous, who would 
not bow his knee unto Baal. As he could not praise 
his God in Jezreel, he planned to go to Jerusalem, 
when the Feast of the Tabernacles drew nigh. 

"Yea," he said, "I shall go unto the city of Zion 
and worship the God of my fathers. There I shall 
abide with my uncle and his family. Men say, the 
daughter of his house is beautiful enough for many 
daughters; moreover it is said, she has a good heart, 
which is better than a lovely countenance. I wish 
I may behold her face." 

A few days later Naboth made his way to Jerusalem. 
As he drew near the gates of the city he was athirst 
and went to a well, but it was deep, and he had naught 
wherewith to draw the water. 
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BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

"I shall tarry a while in the shadow of this rock," 
he decided. "Peradventure some one will come to 
the well who will give Naboth a drink.' ' 

"Weary, he drew apart from the well and lay down 
under the shade of a large oleander, where overcome 
by the hot eastern air, he soon fell asleep. His slum- 
ber was deep and in it came a vision, for the angel of 
the Lord appeared unto him and said: ? — 

" Naboth, the Lord hath heard thy prayers, for 
thou art a righteous man, and now He doth reward 
thee; for He shall give unto thee a wife, and be- 
hold a good wife is far above rubies. Yea, before 
thou goest hence, God will give unto thee a woman 
whom, when thou shalt see, thou wilt love." 

The vision ended, for Naboth was awakened by 
the joyous merriment of maidens coming from the 
village to draw water. Naboth listened, but being 
exceedingly weary, he closed his eyes, and once more 
fell asleep; but as Naboth slept, the angel appeared 
unto him a second time. 

" Naboth," he repeated, "thy prayers are heard 
and for a reward I will give unto thee a woman whom, 
when thou shalt see, thou wilt love." 

The angel departed when Naboth awoke, and he 
found it nigh the eveningtide. Not a zephyr stirred 
and, as he lay silent, he heard footsteps and the sound 
of singing. Naboth raising himself on his elbows 
and peering through the dense foliage of the over- 
hanging boughs, beheld at a short distance a maiden, 
lithe and fair to look upon. She stood beside the well 
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with her white rounded arms resting on her water jar, 
while her great dark eyes sought the far away heavens, 
where one small star was trembling in the sky. The 
maiden stood only a moment, then leaving her water 
jar upon the well, she came over the soft grass toward 
where Naboth rested. When Naboth perceived the 
maiden drawing nigh unto him, he was affrighted for 
he was over shy, and greatly troubled where he might 
hide himself. 

While Naboth pondered on what course to pur- 
sue, the maiden passed him looking for a place to 
pray. Evening deepened about her, so that she did 
not notice his resting place. Then, he heard the 
maiden offer her evening prayer. "Oh God, the 
Father of my people, as the Feast of the Tabernacles 
draws nigh, prepare my heart to give unto Thee praise 
for Thy loving kindness. And as we see the great 
light in and about Thy Holy Temple, may we remem- 
ber that Thou didst give unto my people light in the 
wilderness and wilt ever guide us with the light of 
Thine eye. 

"And as we see the water poured out from the pool 
of Siloam, may we remember that Thou didst give 
unto Thy people water when they did ask for it, and 
wilt ever give unto them showers of blessing when 
they call upon Thee in faith. 

"Father in heaven, I do thank Thee that Thou 
hast given unto us a king that doth let us serve the 
living God and doth not prevent us from keeping our 
glad feasts unto Thee. 
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Father, bless my people, in Jezreel, who are 
deprived of celebrating this feast because of their 
wicked king, Ahab, and his queen, Jezebel. Yet, 
Father, may Thy handmaiden not dwell on the un- 
righteousness of others, but rather remember her own 
shortcomings, knowing that she shall have to account 
unto Thee for her own sins and not the sins of 
others. 

"And when we come to sacrifice unto Thee bullocks 
and calves, may our hearts be pure, for only then will 
our offerings be acceptable unto Thee. 

"Father in heaven, make Thy handmaiden mindful 
of Thy precepts, that she may be obedient to her be- 
loved father on earth, for no child is acceptable unto 
Thee who honoreth not her parents. 

"And now, Father, abide with me during the 
silent watches of the night, and as the days pass, fill 
my heart with Thy love, and glory, honor and praise 
shall be to the Father of our people now, and forever, 
Jehovah God Almighty." 

As the maiden ended her prayer, she continued to 
kneel, with her hands clasped, looking through the 
leaves to the bright evening star in the distant heavens. 

And Naboth remembered the words of the angel 
who said, "and when thou beholdest the maiden thou 
wilt love her." 
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CHAPTER IV 

Jezebel from the day of her marriage gave to King 
Ahab no peace of mind; for it was ever, "What wilt 
thou do, Ahab, for my god Baal? " 

Robed in her blue garment with zone of silver about 
her waist, she came boldly to Ahab's private chamber 
one morning with her demand. 

"My lord Ahab," she said, "now that I am mar- 
ried unto thee, my desire is, that thou wilt establish 
my gods." 

"Jezebel, knowest thou not I have made a house 
unto Baal, and an image unto him? How canst thou 
ask more? Trouble me not, woman. Will thy gods 
be ever a quarrel between us?" 

"My lord, thou didst not speak thus unto me be- 
fore I was married unto thee." 

Ahab looked upon Jezebel with wonder. 

"My lord, stare not as one receiving ill tidings if 
thou knowest not what I mean, I will explain 
my words unto thee. Listen well to my speech, my 
lord: Thy marriage to me was to advance thy king- 
dom, thy riches, thy honor; thou didst not profess 
to love me before thou didst marry me, neither dost 
thou love me now. If this doth please thee, it is 
also pleasing to me, and now that I know thou 
hatest me • — " 

Ahab sprang to his feet. 

"Be not disquieted, my lord, I pray thee be patient 
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to hear me. Knowing thou didst marry Jezebel in 
order to establish thy kingdom, dost thou expect of 
her love?" The queen's cold laugh rang shrilly 
through the corridors of the palace and her eyes 
gleamed with hate. 

"My lord, as Jezebel hath not thy love, make to 
her some compensation for thy affection. If she can- 
not have thy love, give unto her the love of her 
gods; build her groves for Baal, give her priests for 
worship in lis temple.' ' 

"What wouldst thou have with priests, woman? Is 
it to corrupt thyself with Baal?" 

"Speak not so, my lord. Jezebel but reflects thy 
image. If thou wilt count thine own errors, thou wilt 
find no time to look upon the sins of her whom thou 
hast taken unto thyself as queen." 

"Offspring of Satan!" 

"My lord, is this the name thou givest unto thy 
queen?" 

"Begone, woman; I know no name vile enough to 
give thee." 

"If thou wilt calm thyself, my lord, peradventure 
Jezebel may aid thee in finding one." 

Ahab looked into Jezebel's face, and he wondered 
as he perceived that his words had fallen as though 
they had been whispers of love. "Forgive, my lord," 
the queen resumed, "forgive my importunity, but 
give unto me Baal, his temple, his priests, his groves. 
Fit my palace royally as becometh the daughter of 
a king, for this will somewhat sustain me in the ab- 
sence of thy love. And, my lord, as thou lovest 
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me not, peradventure thou shalt find in some votary 
of Baal some fair priestess, one whom thou canst love. 
Jezebel will not upbraid thee for this, neither shall 
Baal censure thee for taking thy fill of love." 

"With these words Jezebel wound her serpentine 
arms about Ahab, and drawing still nearer to her lord, 
gave him a seductive kiss. 

Her touch was to Ahab as the sting of a viper and 
he thrust her from him with a cry. 

"I will give unto thee, woman, thy Baal, thy 
priests, also thy groves, the shade of which shall be 
so dark that none may see thy wantonness with thy 
wicked priests. And now that thou hast obtained thy 
desire, get thee hence, ere I strike thee to the ground." 

In a voice submissive beyond the comprehension of 
Ahab, Jezebel replied: — 

"Most honored king, I give unto thee my deepest 
gratitude for these thy benefits bestowed upon thy 
humble handmaid." 

So saying Jezebel bowing low unto her lord, swept 
from him in her trailing robes, leaving him to ponder : 
— "What is this I have brought to my bosom, the 
daughter of light or the child of darkness?" 
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CHAPTEE V 

When Naboth had awakened from his sleep, he 
passed his hands over his eyes and tried to think 
where he was and who the maiden could be ; moreover 
he pondered upon her lovely spirit, for her prayer 
had proven her to be a child of God. Verily, the 
lovely creature must be an angel who had come to 
him in a vision. He wondered if she would leave 
him now that she had become pleasing to his sight. 

While Naboth was thinking upon these things, Thir- 
zah ceased her prayer, and returning to the well, 
hastily drew water, for it was growing late ; and filling 
her water jar, she speedily bent her steps homeward. 

When Naboth perceived the maiden leaving him, 
he arose to go after her. Howbeit he walked afar off, 
lest she, seeing him, might not know the meaning of 
a stranger following her. 

Thirzah, passing down the street, greeted cheerfully 
her many acquaintances. To the little children, she 
spake glad words, making their faces beam with 
happiness; to the old and infirm she gave that 
deep respect which had been instilled into her from 
childhood. Passing an old man and perceiving his 
shepherd's crook fallen from his feeble hands, she 
hastily stooped to return it unto him, whereupon the 
aged Israelite said : • — 

' ' The God of Abraham bless thee, my child. ' ' 
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Peace be unto thee," the maiden replied, and with 
quickening steps came to her home, and lifting the 
water jug from her head began preparing the evening 
meal for her father and brother. 

Naboth, who had come after the maiden, thought, 
as it was growing late, he should inquire of her where 
his people abode in Jerusalem; but on entering the 
court garden to question the maiden, her loveliness 
brought him to confusion. Hence he went away from 
the white, flat-roofed house and stood beneath the 
shadow of a great fig tree until he might possess him- 
self with courage to speak to one so fair. Long he 
gazed upon the vine-covered walls and noted the 
doves preening themselves on the roof. 

In the meantime Thirzah bestirred herself in and 
about the house, for her mother having died many 
years before, she had become accustomed to caring for 
her humble abode. She brushed the dust from the 
mats on the floor and spread on the bench along 
the wall the bright covering for the night. She 
ran into the yard nigh unto the fig tree, which 
greatly startled Naboth in his leafy covert, and 
then going to the busy bees she brought the sweetest 
honey from the honeycomb and placed it upon the 
table for her beloved father. Half filling an omer 
with corn she carried it outside the door to a small 
mill and, sitting beside it, she commenced grinding, 
so that she might have meal for the evening repast. 
To the hum of the grinding corn was added the sound 
of the maiden 's voice, for Thirzah, as was her custom, 
praised God when at work. 
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Naboth gazed upon the face which was now in 
front, seeing the maiden's dark eyes, the long silken 
lashes, the small strong hand, the quick yet grace- 
ful movement as she ground the corn, and hearing 
the sweet voice giving gratitude to God, Naboth bent 
forward to look into the pure face, and beholding 
her, loved her. 

"How do I know it is good for me to love this 
maiden ?" The thought suddenly presented itself 
to Naboth. "She, peradventure, is betrothed to an- 
other. Let me depart lest my love be unholy. I shall 
enquire for my people and tarry no longer." 

So Naboth made bold to draw near to the maiden, 
to ask his way unto his kin people. Thirzah saw him 
coming and was impressed with his honest face. How- 
beit she wondered how he had come under the fig tree. 

When Naboth approached Thirzah, he stood before 
her in silence, for he straightway forgot his inquiry, 
while she glancing upward to the stranger's eyes, 
flushed deeply, though she knew not what it meant. 
"Woman," he stammered, "I am Naboth, the Jez- 
reelite. I have people who live in Jerusalem. Canst 
thou tell me where abideth my cousin Thirzah?" 

There was a short pause as he awaited her answer. 

"Peace be unto thee. Art thou indeed Naboth? 
Behold, I that speak unto thee am Thirzah, thy cousin. 
The God of our Father Abraham be with thee ; come 
thou and abide under our roof and rest thee, and I 
will pour water that thy tired feet may be washed. 
And I shall hasten to bake thee cakes that thou mayest 
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eat and delight thyself after thy long journey. And 
behold, here come my father and my brother, who will 
also welcome thee to our humble abode.' ' 
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CHAPTEE VI 

Ahab commanded temples and groves unto Jezebel's 
god Baal to be erected. In the midst of a closed 
circle of trees, palms on the inner ring, and olives and 
figs outside, rose the great shrine ever watched by a 
host of guards. Scarce could a gleam of light from the 
sun or moon cleave its way through the dense foliage 
about it. The gates were bound in brass and none 
entered save by signal and attended by eunuchs. In- 
side shadowy forms bearing cressets aloft made small 
spheres of light for those who walked to and fro. In 
a short while one's eyes saw, taking shape in the eter- 
nal twilight, the shrine of the god, its octagonal faces 
holding up a stupendous cone. Lions stretched upon 
the floor or paced the aisles with deep roaring. Draw- 
ing nearer one saw opening into the huge shrine, 
seven doors which swung out and let in a gush of 
light, which showed the lustrous white floor and the 
red walls set with sacred images. The altar horns 
rose to the three eyes of the false god, whose head 
was the bull's, whose wings were the eagle's, and 
whose feet were a man's. 

Bed robed priests chanted and burnt sacrifice of 
human enemies. About the temple and palace hovered 
hundreds of priests and priestesses of the unholy wor- 
ship, who feasted on the most costly of the king's meat 
and wine. 
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The evil influence of the queen spread abroad in the 
kingdom of Israel and each day were committed sins 
that would never have taken form had there dwelt 
righteousness in the palace. "Wicked people delighted 
to dwell in Ahab's kingdom, feeling secure, so long as 
Jezebel held her high position with the king; and 
though Ahab knew Jezebel with her gods would even- 
tually weaken his kingdom, he had not lessened 
her sway. However, he determined to speak con- 
cerning this matter. 

' ' Jezebel,' ' he said, as the queen, in her azure robe 
and jeweled girdle, came by, "the King of Israel 
would speak with thee. ,, 

Jezebel bowed low. 

"What wouldst thou say unto thine handmaiden, 
my lord?" 

"Jezebel, Ahab likes not the priests of Baal in his 
palace.' ' 

"Most honored Ahab, why dost thou object? Do 
they harm thee?" 

"Nay, Jezebel, but my subjects are beginning to 
murmur for being taxed and downtrodden to feed 
thy wanton priests, and if the infamy of thy Baal 
does not cease, my people will revolt. I care no 
more for them than I do for thee and thy priests, 
but a king wishes not to imperil the honor and glory 
of his throne." 

"My lord, it is well thou hast spoken thy thoughts, 
for thus also will thy handmaiden speak. Thou 
sayest my priests must leave thy palace. Jezebel 
tells thee they shall not. Why should those be 
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driven out who are loyal to Jezebel and love her?" 

' i They that love thee, woman? Hast thou become 
so bold that thou dost speak thus unto thy lord?" 
And Ahab's face became purple with wrath. 

' ' Be not angry, my lord. It ill befits thy kingship. 

"Woman, thy conduct brings naught but provoca- 
tion. I say unto thee thy wicked priests shall leave 
my palace or be slain with the sword." 

"Most honored lord, they shall not be driven forth, 
nor shall any injury befall them." 

"What, woman, dost thou defy me to my face?" 

"I only say my priests shall not leave thy palace, 
my lord. I have summoned them hither and here they 
shall remain." 

Ahab's voice rose. "Woman, dost thou speak thus 
unto the King of Israel? This day thy priests shall 
leave my palace or else they shall be slain." 

"Most honored lord, Jezebel hears the words of the 
king, but hearken thou unto her. Shouldst thou harm 
one of the least of her priests, she could have thee 
surrounded and slain and thrown to the dogs in the 
streets." 

"Woman, Satan, art thou mad that thou dost speak 
thus unto the King of Israel ? Thou shalt know who 
rules Ahab's palace." 

The king, full of wrath, rushed to the door to call 
one of his servants. But if the king was wroth, the 
queen was calm, as she laid her hand on Ahab's arm, 
saying without a tremor in her voice : — 

"Most honored Ahab, I pray thee keep silent, for 
I have told my priests to be watchful of my life, and 
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if one insulted me to slay him, though it be the king 
himself. Shouldst thou call thy servant, I would 
cry aloud, and hundreds of my priests would rush 
to pierce thee through with javelins.' ' 

" Woman, art thou bereft of thy reason, or does 
Satan possess thee?" 

"Most honored Ahab, I am not mad, but as passion 
often possesses thee, I must protect myself and my 
most holy priests. Necessity doth sharpen one's un- 
derstanding, hence I have prepared this document for 
thee to sign. Here it is, read it for thyself." 

"I, Ahab, King of Israel, for the great love I 
bear my beloved queen, Jezebel, and her most holy 
priests, knowing that at times I fall into strange 
fits of passion, do take this precaution for the protec- 
tion of her whom I adore, and those whom she doth 
love, and do therefore order in this month Abid, in 

the year , that should Ahab wish to harm the 

aforesaid loved ones, his commands shall not be 
obeyed ; for be it known the life of the slayer shall be 
given for him that is slain. And that my servants 
may know this my mind, I hereby do order that this 
decree be copied many times and placed in and about 
my palace that my people may read and understand 
that I, Ahab, King of Israel, in my right mind do 
draw up this document, on the fifteenth day of the 
month Abid in the first year of my reign; and be it 
known that instant death shall be unto him who obeys 
not these commands. 

"Signed " 
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Ahab reading this proclamation was so confounded 
he reeled as if filled with wine. And being wroth 
with Jezebel, he choked with rage and he would have 
smitten her, but she looked on him with scorn as she 
calmly said : : — 

"Most honored lord, if thou art willing to be slain, 
strike me. I am smaller than thou art, but bravery 
is not measured by size, and I know not the fear of 
man, though he be the king who sitteth on the throne 
of Samaria I speak plainy to thee, most honored 
Ahab, for thou must needs know the King of Israel 
is required to sign the paper he doth hold in his 
hand, and that within this hour. ,, 

"Woman, wouldst thou have me sign away my 
throne t" 

"It is the only way thou canst retain thy throne, 
my lord. Did I not tell thee that every priest in the 
palace hath sworn to protect me ? Put thy seal upon 
this parchment that thou holdest. Sign the edict in 
thine hand, else it will not be well with thee." 

The king flung the parchment from him. 

"I tell thee, I will not, thou child of the evil one," 
he answered as he strode toward the portal. 

But the restraining voice of his queen held him. 

"Most honored Ahab, thou shalt. Jezebel shall 
walk to the farther end of this thy chamber, and if 
thy name is not signed to the proclamation that thou 
seest upon this ivory stand before she returns to thy 
side, then thou shalt no more be King of Israel. ' ' And 
as she spoke Jezebel walked composedly to the other 
end of the spacious chamber. 
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Ahab looked fixedly upon the woman. Did he hear 
voices hissing outside his chamber door? Did they 
come to murder him? His whole life rushed before 
him. He saw the queen turning and coming toward 
him. She smiled, but her smile served only to dry 
up the marrow in Ahab's bones, for he knew the wo- 
man would carry out her dreadful threat. 

What he did must be done quickly, so with almost 
palsied hand he began to affix the royal signature 
which he had barely finished when Jezebel returned 
to his side, to see him fall back heavily in his seat. 

She took the decree and went with leisure to the 
door. Then calling one of her priests, she handed 
him the paper, saying, "Thou knowest the queen's 
desire, hasten thou to do her commands." The king, 
said naught, but looked before him with dazed eyes 
as he pondered, — "Satan, is this the woman thou 
gavest me in exchange for my soul?" 
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The Feast of Tabernacles had come and Jerusa- 
lem was the city of gladness Men, high and low, 
were passing ever and anon with branches of trees to 
build their booths, for God had said that once a year 
his people should so do to keep in remembrance their 
encampment in the wilderness. Moreover it was the 
end of the ingathering of the harvest. The fruit of 
the vine and the olive tree had been pressed in the 
vats, and the wheat and the corn had been garnered. 
Peace and prosperity reigned, for God had smiled on 
His children in Jerusalem, and now they had as- 
sembled to praise Him as the giver of every perfect 
gift. The children of Judah were decked in their hol- 
iday attire and every man had a smile and happy 
greeting for his neighbor. The old men renewed their 
youth and spake encouragingly to each other, and if 
any man had aught against his brother, he seemed to 
forget it, for this was the season when the hearts of 
brethren were more closely knit together in love. 
Ahab dreaded these feast days in Jerusalem, for he 
knew every subject of his who went to the City of 
David at this glad time was drawn away from the 
gods of Baal to the living God Jehovah. 

Naboth, as many others, on his return home would 
have less toleration for a king who worshipped evil 
gods. 

The Jezreelite, Naboth, had entered into the feast 
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with true Hebrew loyalty, and together with his uncle 
and cousin had gone to cut goodly branches, each 
building his booth in a place fair to his own eye. 

Thirzah had gone on the housetop to view the city, 
and her eyes rested on men, of every station in life, 
bearing branches of olive, palm, myrtle or cedar to 
build their booths, or upon others who had already 
constructed theirs and were holding the tuba in one 
hand and a citron in the other — walking with a light 
step and merry heart in the midst of their happy 
brethren. 

In that vast throng Thirzah thought she saw some 
one whose face was strangely pleasing to her. She 
strained her eyes, and placed her hand to her fore- 
head that she might shade her eyes from the sunlight 
and be certain she was not mistaken. 

"Yea, verily, it is my cousin Naboth, and he doth 
wave an olive branch unto Thirzah." 

What made the maiden happy at that moment? 
Was it because every one was joyous? Her face 
crimsoned. Was she ashamed of her joy? Thirzah 
knew she was happy, yet her feelings seemed inex- 
plicable. Possibly, had her mother been living, she 
would have smiled upon her daughter's bright face 
and would have known why her Thirzah cast her 
eyes down, after she in return had waved her white 
hand to Naboth. 

Thirzah had disappeared from the housetop. How- 
beit Naboth seemed still to see her standing there in 
her wondrous beauty, and felt her dark eyes searching 
his soul, while his sought for her in return. Only 
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a second had they gazed upon one another, yet it had 
been enough to quicken the heartbeat of each. Neither 
thought of stilling a single throb, for the bliss it 
brought was the bliss akin to heaven. 

Thirzah's mother would have said to her child : • — 

"Daughter of Jerusalem, let thy heart beat on, 
for every blissful throb makes thee purer and sweeter 
and more fit to stand in the presence of the great 
Heart-God of thy being, for verily from Him radiate 
the love throbs of the universe, for He only, being 
the essence of love, doth send forth His quickening 
rays into the heart of His child, Thirzah. ,, 

The last day of the Feast of Tabernacles had come. 
On each day a great number of bullocks and other 
animals had been sacrificed unto God, besides the many 
peace and thank offerings of numerous individuals. 
The commands of God had been joyously observed. 
The great lamps in the courts of the temple, fed by 
copious olive oil and the cast off garments of the 
priests, shone over the city and, together with the 
flambeaux made the streets bright as day. The great 
silver trumpets had pealed forth twenty-one times 
each day, gladdening the hearts of an already glad- 
some people ; the water from Siloam had been drawn 
and poured out before Jehovah God, with great re- 
joicing, and the day was closed with music which, 
however, could scarcely be heard above the joyous 
glee and the merry laughter of old and young. 

This was the time the two cousins, Naboth and 
Thirzah, saw much of each other. Both wished to be 
together, but were embarrassed, hence contented 
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themselves with bestowing ever and anon sly glances 
toward each other, as they mingled with the happy 
throng. 

On the last night of the feast, as it grew late, the 
women departed for their homes and the men to their 
booths. But Thirzah, wishing to be alone, for she 
feared some one would read the secrets of her heart, 
walked in the more secluded streets; she bent her 
head low on her bosom in deep meditation, but anon 
she cast her dark eyes to the starlit sky, and then 
suddenly remembered, as if whispered by a voice from 
above, "Thy father bade thee come to his booth 
this night for he hath somewhat to say unto 
thee." 

Without further reminder the maiden with haste 
bent her steps to come to her father, as he had com- 
manded. But when she arrived at the booth he had 
not yet come and being weary, she sat down beside 
the entrance and leaned her head on the green leafy 
branches. While she waited for her beloved parent, 
the laughter of the passing throng grew more faint, 
as the people wended their way homeward. 

The moon, high in the heaven, shone calmly from 
its pure, clear vault, bringing peace to her soul. 

"My father cometh not. It is late;" she thought, 
"yet Thirzah will tarry longer for peradventure some 
one doth delay him. Verily he will be here presently. ' ' 

But the happy day and the calm quietude of 
the night brought a sleepiness to Thirzah and soon 
she was lost in slumber. As she slept a smile played 
about her lips, scarlet as the pomegranate's core. 
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Meanwhile, Naboth, wishing to speak to Thirzah, 
who had disappeared in the throng where he had in 
vain tried to find her, walked aimlessly in the moon- 
light, getting comfort from its soothing rays. At 
last he came, he knew not how, in front of his 
booth, and casting his eyes downward, he was much 
confounded at what he beheld. He stood a moment 
and pondered. He thought he must be walking in 
his sleep, but no, he was awake, and this night would 
paint a picture so beautiful in Naboth 's heart 
even eternity could not efface. For it was his 
lovely cousin lying beside his leafy bower with the 
moonlight wooing her into sweet forgetfulness. "Ver- 
ily," murmured Naboth, "He giveth His beloved 
sleep." 

Naboth 's whisper was sufficient to disturb Thirzah, 
for she opened her eyes in a half dreamy way. Then 
her hair becoming entangled in the leafy branches, 
completely aroused her. Thirzah startled on seeing 
Naboth beside her, turning her head to hide her 
blushing face, and saw not that her cousin's embar- 
rassment was as great as hers. 

When the maiden became more composed, she said : 
"My father, wishing to speak to me, did tell me 
to come to his booth, and when he came not I fell 
asleep. Strange he doth tarry, for the night is far 
spent. But wherefore didst thou come unto my 
father's booth, my cousin?" 

"This is not thy father's booth, Thirzah. This is 
Naboth 's booth." 

Confusion filled the eyes of Thirzah and she was 
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about to depart. But Naboth gently placed his hand 
on her arm. 

"Stay, my cousin. Thou didst think to come to thy 
father but the God of our fathers hath sent thee unto 
me. Verily thou hast been given unto Naboth by thy 
Father in Heaven and thy father on earth. I love 
thee, Thirzah, and Jehovah who guided his wander- 
ing children in the wilderness to give unto them rest, 
did lead thee unto me, my cousin, that I might protect 
and shield thee ; for Naboth loved thee, Thirzah, when 
he first saw thee praying under the palm tree, when 
thou didst go to fetch water for thy father. And 
Naboth loveth thee now, Thirzah. Wilt thou be unto 
him a wife, and go unto Jezreel, and there abide with 
Naboth under his own vine and fig tree, under the 
shadow of the king's palace? Tell me, my cousin, 
that it may bring peace to my soul." 

Thirzah looking up at Naboth with her dark eyes 
moist, said with trembling tenderness : — 

"Naboth loveth Thirzah, and Thirzah loveth Na- 
both, and may the God who hath given me unto thee, 
my cousin, make thine handmaid a wife meet for thy 
righteousness. Peace be unto thy soul, Naboth. The 
Feast of Tabernacles draweth to a close but thy 
Thirzah *s love hath no end. Yea, my cousin, thy 
Thirzah shall abide with thee in thine humble home at 
Jezreel, until our Father Jehovah shall call us both 
to dwell in His crystal city." 
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CHAPTEE VIII 

Ahab, being completely in the power of his wife, 
became a mere figurehead in the palace and settled 
himself to the inevitable, for he perceived in evil 
scheming Jezebel was more than mate for him. 
Hence the queen finding none to oppose her wicked- 
ness, increased her groves to her god Baal, and 
the palace became the dwelling place of iniquity. Nor 
was she content to do her evil in the dark, but with 
great boldness she flaunted her sins in the face of 
Israel. 

Ahab's subjects looked on in dumb amazement. 
Many felt that they had drifted from the living God. 
Howbeit they knew that they could never entirely for- 
get Him. The good men of the kingdom felt as if 
they were in the midst of Sodom, expecting to be de- 
stroyed any moment by the hand of God, because of 
the evil Jezebel had brought upon the land. Now 
that the king who sat on the throne had been defied 
and set aside as a dog in the eyes of the queen, most 
of the people of Israel stood afar off and looked on 
with horror, while a few came nigh and were swept 
into the whirlpool of vice. 

Israel was going from bad to worse. Was the Arm 
of Jehovah shortened? "How long, oh God, must 
Thy children cry for help?" was the secret plea of 
some faint hearted child of God, forgetting that they 
who trust in the Lord shall never be dismayed. 
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Day and night Jezebel's palace was the center of 
feasting, but this would be the crowning night for 
splendor of riotous debauchery. Her priests had been 
offering sacrifice to Baal each day for a week, but at 
the close of this day would begin the greatest feast 
since her reign of glory was inaugurated. 

Ahab, caring nothing for either Baal or Jehovah, 
was pondering only how his kingdom might slip from 
him if he should continue to disregard entirely the 
wishes of his subjects. Yet feeling his utter helpless- 
ness, he held his peace. Therefore preparations for 
the great feast went steadily on hindered by no man. 
Musicians from afar brought their timbrels, harps 
and psalteries, together with many hundred stringed 
instruments that they might play strains so seductive 
that vice would seem sweet. The banqueting hall was 
profusely decorated with branches of the palm and 
the sweet bay tree and festooned with garlands of 
white myrtle blossoms intertwined with the pink-red 
bloom of the almond, and the gorgeous lilies of the 
plains. 

The banquet consisted of rich viands, rare fruit and 
old wines, served in costly gold and silver plates 
and jeweled goblets. 

Baal himself would honor this feast, for his image 
was set up in the midst of the hall and rich offerings 
were laid at his feet; his statue was almost hidden be- 
neath wreaths and garlands, and maidens robed in 
spotless white stood in awed silence before his august 
majesty. The palace was so brilliantly illuminated 
that even those that lived afar could see. This night 
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nothing would be hid. Any man could gaze and think 
as he pleased, only he must have discretion to keep his 
disapproval locked in his own bosom. 

At the first strains of music the priests of Baal be- 
gan to march into the banqueting hall, robed in 
priestly vestments, bowing low the knee as they passed 
the image of their god. At the approach of Ahab and 
Jezebel, little children with hair of burnished gold 
and eyes of heavenly blue, danced before them, spilling 
the contents of costly alabaster vases and filling the 
air with richest perfume. Then there seemed to come 
from the hand of an unseen god, a gracious shower of 
roses, as if to submerge the little ones in flowers. The 
warble of sweet birds was heard bursting forth into 
songs of rapture and golden hued butterflies flittered 
and kissed the cheeks of blushing youth. 

Jezebel was clothed in the richest costume ; the col- 
ors of its silken tissues were like the flaming fields 
of autumn. Nothing so costly had she ever worn be- 
fore even in her Zidonian home. Her eyelids were 
painted and her maids had stood long about her to 
coil her hair to suit her queenly taste. She was so 
bedecked with sparkling jewels that she appeared 
verily the serpent that beguiled mother Eve; and 
when Ahab looked in her eyes, he shuddered as if he 
felt coils tightening about him. 

As the music continued the priests began to gather 
about the banqueting table. Ahab took the seat of 
honor, for Jezebel was too shrewd to deprive her 
"most gracious lord" of this deference and she 
herself sat beside the king and met his scowling face 
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with her seductive smile; for she desired to veil her 
hypocrisy and to show the outside world that honor 
was due the King of Israel. 

When the feast was fully commenced the priests 
began to drink and became loud and hilarious. Ahab 
drank one glass of wine, then another, and still an- 
other; yet he ceased not. Even Jezebel looked upon 
him in secret disgust. 

The white robed maidens danced continually before 
Baal, save when they stole a few moments to quaff the 
nectar of the gods; and as the music became more 
subtle, a number of priests, filled with fiery drink, 
leaped upon the banqueting table, wildly gesticulat- 
ing, and then hurling themselves with a wanton spring 
into the arms of unblushing maidens, whirled so 
violently that often their outer garments fell from 
their bodies. 

At length Ahab, ever drinking deeper, suddenly 
rushed like a madman among the maidens, and seeing 
one who was noted for her loveliness, pressed her to 
his bosom, and together the beastly king and bold 
virgin danced until all was dark before them; and 
then, locked into each other's embrace, both fell 
heavily upon the rose-scented floor. 

The music now was so seductive in its tones that it 
aroused the basest elements in the human heart; yet 
ever more subtle grew its strains until they that 
feasted in the vast banquet chamber were enticed 
into the most wicked deeds without one blush to hide 
their shame. The great cedarn hall was turned into a 
scene that would have been pleasing to the dwellers 
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in Sodom on the night before the fall, for nothing was 
too corrupt for this weird godless feast of Baal. The 
passers-by on the street stood aghast before the gate 
of the palace as they beheld the evil that reigned 
therein. 

There was found one man amongst them — Obadiah, 
by name — who, though an official of Ahab's, was a 
man of God. Standing without the banqueting cham- 
ber, he turned his back on the lewd scene and wept 
for the people of Israel, because they had fallen so low. 

It was growing late, and as the night advanced, the 
horrors of the Baal-feast became as if blackest hell 
had belched forth votaries to bow before Baal. Then 
it was that Obadiah sank on his knees and cried aloud : 

"Lord God Jehovah, how long! how long! help, 
lest Thy people perish. Save the children of Thy 
servant Abraham." 

Suddenly there rushed forth into the banqueting 
chamber a man, clad in rough camel's hair, with a 
leathern girdle about his loins, long, white, shaggy 
hair upon his head, and piercing eagle eyes shin- 
ing from his white, still face, bringing consterna- 
tion and terror into the midst of the banquet- 
ing hall. He fastened his eyes on Jezebel, who 
was the only person not wholly under the influence 
of the wine demon, and seemed to search her inmost 
soul. But Jezebel quailed not, and the great prophet 
of God turned from her unto Ahab. Upon him — the 
King of Israel, ruler of God's chosen people, the 
source of Israel's woe, — did the prophet fix his burn- 
ing eyes. 
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The drunken revellers endeavored to rise to their 
feet, but sank back helplessly to the floor, while Ahab 
lay heavily on his back, peering at Elijah in a half 
dazed way, as he muttered curses on his servants for 
allowing the meanly clad person to come into his 
presence. But Elijah turned upon him and cried in 
so loud a voice that his stentorian tones were heard far 
beyond the palace gates : 

"Ahab, as the Lord God of Israel liveth, before 
whom I now stand, there shall not be dew nor rain 
these years to come but according to my word ! ' ' And, 
with the abruptness of his coming, the great prophet 
of God rushed out of the polluted palace into the 
darkness of the night. 
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CHAPTER IX 

Naboth brought the comely Thirzah to his lowly 
abode in Jezreel, and she became unto him a wife 
good and true. Their home was humble, but where 
love reigned naught save sunshine and joy could be 
found in the hearts of husband and wife. 

Naboth worked in his vineyard and endeavored to 
improve the inheritance of his father. He was a law 
abiding man, and his neighbors spoke of him as being 
holy and righteous. 

Thirzah 's home was her haven where she found 
perfect happiness. It was a pleasing sight to pass- 
ers-by to see Naboth pruning his vines, with his wife 
beside him, lending a helping hand, never leaving him 
save to fetch him cool water from the spring near the 
garden or to make ready a savory meal for her lord. 

The vineyard was so near the palace that Ahab 
would often look from his window upon it ; for Naboth 
kept it so carefully that it was very pleasing to be- 
hold. As the king pondered on the loveliness of the 
possession, he also took notice how happily the man 
of the vineyard abode with his beloved wife. Hence 
with a sigh the king would turn his head from the 
vineyard; for he knew, although he was ruler of the 
land, that Naboth with his faithful wife would not 
exchange his humble surroundings for the splendor 
of the ivory palace. 

There was, however, one thing wanting in Thirzah 's 
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home to make it complete. God had given her no 
offspring, and she could not be contented unless a child 
was given unto her bosom. 

Naboth often said to her, "The love of Naboth is 
more than the love of many sons. Weep not for that 
which God withholds from thee. ,, 

But Thirzah was a good wife, and the longing of 
her soul was to bless her husband with offspring. 

Now on the night of the feast of Baal, it came to 
pass, that after Elijah, the servant of the living God, 
had told Ahab there would be no rain on the land 
for the space of many days but at his word, the 
prophet of the Lord made his way from the palace to 
the house of Naboth, who was righteous in the sight 
of the Lord. 

As the man of God drew near the humble abode, he 
saw Naboth and Thirzah sitting together under their 
fig tree. The husband and wife had long talked over 
the corruption of the palace, and how Israel must 
fall should iniquity continue, when Naboth said: 
"Thirzah, we do not well to fret because of evil doers. 
God in his own time will bring to pass that which is 
for His own honor and glory, if we only trust and 
wait with patience His good pleasure.' ' 

The two had talked since dusk and ordinarily would 
have long since gone to rest; but the night being 
warm, they continued to sit beneath the fig tree 
silently drinking in the peace of nature. Soon in the 
hush of night the sound of rapid footsteps was heard. 

Thirzah glanced at Naboth to ask "Who cometh?" 
but before her husband could answer her questioning 
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glance, there appeared before them a man clothed in 
rough garments, and tall of stature, who addressed 
Naboth : 

" Peace be unto thee, Naboth. Jehovah hath seen 
thine alms, and heard thy prayers, Naboth, and be- 
cause of thy righteousness, the wife of thy bosom 
shall bring forth a child and thou shalt call her 
Mizpah." And when he who had appeared had thus 
spoken, behold, they saw him no more. 

And Naboth was struck dumb with astonishment, 
but after a short time his tongue was loosed. 

"Thirzah," he said, "he that hath come unto us is 
a prophet of Jehovah* Can it be the great Elijah? 
For it is said he is wonderful to look upon, and so 
"was the countenance of this man of God; for even in 
the moonlight his face shone, and his eyes pierced 
my innermost soul." 

But Thirzah made no answer to her husband. Her 
woman's intuition made her know that he who had 
come so suddenly into their presence was verily the 
great prophet of God, Elijah, and she fell on her face 
to the ground praising God for answering her prayers 
and sending His message of love to His humble 
handmaid. 
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CHAPTER X 

When morning dawned, dispelling the dreadful 
night of the Baal-feast, and Jezebel had pondered long 
on the words of "this madman/ ' as she termed Elijah, 
she made Ahab send forth men to pursue the meanly 
clad prophet, that he might be brought into her pres- 
ence, where he should learn that no prophet of the 
living God might dare defy the King and Queen 
of Israel. 

But the Spirit of the Lord came upon Elijah, and 
commanded him to hide himself by the brook Cherith, 
where the ravens would bring him bread and meat to 
eat, and where he would have the water of the brook 
to drink. So he arose to go unto Cherith. 

As he approached the stream, he heard the rushing 
of water, and with quickening step he hastened to 
slake his thirst. But on coming near the brook he 
was greatly amazed to find that what he had mistaken 
for the banks of the stream was the beginning of two 
deep walls. On leaning forward and looking below 
he saw, after peering long (so far down that it seemed 
the walls would reach into the bottomless pit), a 
crooked silver thread caught far below the lofty up- 
turned arms of mother earth. 

As the walls of the cleft chasm were almost per- 
pendicular, Elijah directed his steps to gain the bed 
of the stream. It was no easy task, but being reared 
to hardship, he continued his rugged way. He quick- 
ened his footsteps, for the evening shadows were draw- 
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ing nigh, and he must needs find a resting place for 
the night. So the servant of God wended his way- 
onward, saying to himself, "Jehovah hath sent Elijah 
here for some purpose, and the God of Israel requires 
only that His servants obey His commands." 

After a long toilsome walk over rugged ways, Elijah 
came to where the banks of the brook were nearly on 
a level with the water. He stood for a moment ex- 
hausted. Then gazing longingly upon the clear stream 
that splashed and gurgled in its pebbly bed, he bent, 
and with his large brawny hands scooped the cool 
water to bring it to his parched lips. Having drunk, 
he gave thanks to God and then sat down beside the 
brook and rested a few moments. 

When he arose, he walked on the banks of the 
noisy brook. 

"Thus far," he spoke aloud, "the God of Israel 
hath led me ; He will lead me all the way." 

Heedless of danger, Elijah continued to descend the 
rugged walls of the stream. Coming to the spot where 
he had first looked down, he unconsciously gazed up- 
ward. It seemed that the banks of the brook had 
loomed so high that they reached the dome of heaven, 
and over the yawning chasm were giant oaks, twisted 
and gnarled by the storm of ages. 

The sun had pillowed its head on the bosom of the 
Mediterranean, and as Elijah gazed upward, the first 
evening star appeared in the clear vault of heaven, 
and as the prophet continued to look above him, 
he was filled with awe because of the grandeur 
of the works of the Creator, and he cried aloud: 
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"0 God, how great is Thy power ! for by Thy word 
are worlds thrown into form and kingdoms cast up in 
the midst of the sea." 

As the prophet ceased to speak, he stood with 
his white head thrown backward and his piercing eyes 
looking upward to heaven, where he knew Jehovah 
reigned in majesty. He forgot that he stood alone 
with no human soul with whom to converse; forgot 
to hear the rushing of the brook; forgot to feel the 
creepings of fear ; forgot the weird gloom of the place ; 
forgot that reptiles infested the caverns; forgot that 
shadows of night were spreading their somber wings 
about him ; forgot to hear the deep roar of wild beast ; 
forgot the pangs of hunger that gnawed at his vitals ; — 
forgot all save Jehovah God. Sinking on his knees 
with his brawny hands stretched upward, Elijah in 
this solemn place poured out his soul to God. In the 
awesome silence of the night was heard a sound. 
Faint, yet nearer it came. The sound was heard 
again. Elijah closed his eyes as if to listen more 
keenly as nearer it came. But unto what was the noise 
to be likened? The hiss of serpents, the pouring of 
water, the swaying of trees, the sighing of winds, the 
coming of the tempest, the voice of man, the tread 
of wild beast? Nay, but as the servant of God con- 
tinued to listen, he heard the faint flap of wings. 
Nearer, still nearer they come, down, down. The ear 
of faith knew what it meant, and the prophet of God 
cried with a loud voice, "Jehovah, my God, faithful 
and sure are Thy promises," and stretching his hands 
heavenward, Elijah waited. 
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Nearer came the flapping of dusky wings which 
were heard no more, for nestled in the hands of 
faith were the carriers of God's love, — yea, the 
promised ravens had come to God's servant, bring- 
ing bread and meat. And the faithful prophet ate 
and drank of the waters of the brook, and praising 
God for His mercies, laid himself down in peace to 
sleep. 
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CHAPTEK XI 

Jezebel had sent her servants over the kingdom of 
Israel, and they had not found Elijah. She therefore 
commanded Ahab to send forth men to search to the 
utmost borders the surrounding country, in order to 
bring that " madman' ' into her presence; and if any 
king could tell nothing of the strange man, that 
sovereign had to sign an oath, saying that he did not 
know where Elijah dwelt. But when, after diligent 
search in every kingdom, Elijah was not found, Jeze- 
bel, fearing she might be mocked by her subjects, be- 
came full of wrath and determined to take vengeance 
on Elijah by slaying the prophets of God. Being set 
in her course, the queen sent her servants to 
bring into her presence with haste the young men that 
belonged to the school of the prophets of the liv- 
ing God. 

And when they came before Jezebel, four hundred 
and fifty priests of the house of Baal sat beside her, 
and Jezebel commanded them to bind the hands of 
the prophets of God with strong cords. When they 
had done this, she commanded: 

4 'Let them face me. ' ' Then she asked each the ques- 
toin : ' ' Knowest thou aught of that madman Elijah ? ' ' 

They answered: "We know not, queen, save 
that God hath taken our father from our midst, and 
we do moan night and day, for it was he that did 
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teach the prophets of the living God to live 
righteously before God." 

When the prophets of God had thus spoken, 
Jezebel struck each in the face with the palm of her 
hand. Even she spat in their faces, and then com- 
manded her priests to slay them with the edge of 
the sword. Afterward, with her dress so saturated 
in blood that it clung to her body, she proceeded to 
trample and disfigure the corpses about her. She 
wildly snatched the bloody heads heaped about her 
and ruthlessly tore out their eyes and peered into 
the ghastly sockets, while her own serpentine eyes 
turned a fiendish green. Nor was this all. As if pos- 
sessed with demons, she began to dance in the midst 
of the slaughter house, but she was suddenly stopped 
in her mad whirl because her feet became clogged with 
the life blood of those who had been slain, which so 
angered her that she sent forth dreadful shrieks. 
Her own priests, seeing her wrath, greatly feared 
she might at any moment pour out her ire upon them. 
Hence they hastened to complete their bloody task. 
But when they had laid hold upon the last prophet of 
God to slay him, he opened his mouth in prophesy : 

"Be it known unto thee, Queen Jezebel," he 
warned, "the God of Israel liveth, and He hath seen 
that which thou hast done this day. He is ever mind- 
ful of the cry of His children, and our God shall send 
His servant Elijah to avenge the blood of His 
prophets." 

As the prophet uttered the hated name "Elijah" 
Jezebel became so full of wrath she clutched the 
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sword of one of her priests and slew the innocent 
offender with her own hand. And when the grew- 
some work was finished, she thought it not ill to 
walk slowly to her palace through the open streets 
in her blood bedripped garments, that Ahab's sub- 
jects might perceive Jezebel took horrible vengeance 
on those who dared to thwart her power. 
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CHAPTER XII 

Elijah had said there would be no rain for many- 
days in Israel and his prophecy came to pass. The 
inhabitants of Samaria were dying of thirst and 
because there was no water for the earth no grain 
grew, so there was a great famine in the land. 

"Mother! Mother !" cried a child to his widowed 
mother, "thy son Hesbon is starving! If thou lovest 
me, mother, give me bread \" The widow took her son 
from his pallet of straw and drew him to her shriveled 
bosom, while hot tears gushed from her sunken eyes 
and fell upon the parched lips of her child, the only 
being of her blood upon earth. 

"Why dost thou weep, mother? Give Hesbon only 
a crust of bread. Long hath it been since thou gavest 
him food, mother.' ' 

The widow, racked with misery, only moaned and 
gasped : "Famine is upon our land, my boy. The gods 
have forsaken us, yea the gods whom we trusted and 
to whom we offered sacrifices and prayer, have left 
us to our woe. Cursed be the gods of the Zidonians 
who in our extremity help us not to get bread 1" 

"Mother, dost thou curse the gods? mother! 
Baal will slay thee." 

The haggard child looked about him with fear and 
suddenly closed his large dark eyes, trembling vio- 
lently, as if he thought the gods were about to take 
speedy vengeance on these, the victims of their wrath. 
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But the pangs of hunger again took possession of 
the widow's dark-eyed son, and he cried in anguish: 

"0, mother, mother, thy Hesbon is sick!" Even 
as he spoke the child clenched his little hands, his 
body writhed and his teeth were set tightly together. 
A white froth oozed from his mouth and with a con- 
vulsive shake he straightened his limbs, threw his 
head suddenly back, his eyes filming as he stared into 
vacancy. 

The widow peered into her son's rigid face, but he 
moved not. Which was worse, the twitching form 
or this horrible calm? She felt the child's hands, his 
knees, his brow, and gave a piercing shriek : 

" Hesbon ! my son, art thou dead ? Cursed be the 
gods, cursed be Baal, cursed be the day my mother 
bore me!" 

Then it flashed upon the mother her boy might 
have swooned from weakness and there might Btill 
be a spark of hope for his life. She could do no 
good by staying with him, and perhaps outside 
she could find wine to revive him; yea she would 
steal it if need be, for was not her Hesbon her only 
tie on earth? 

Hurriedly she laid her child upon his pallet, on 
the earthen floor, kissed his matted curly hair, and 
arose hastily to go in search of food, staggering as she 
moved. Forcing her trembling limbs to bear her 
onward, she 'glanced back upon her little Hesbon. His 
white face was beseeching her in a cry louder than 
words, "Mother, wilt thou not save thy only son?" 
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The woman tarried no longer. Every moment was 
precious. Rushing from her house, she ran forth into 
the streets, hither and thither as one bewildered. 

The burning sun, torturing man and beast, was 
slowly stalking over the glassy Mediterranean, as 
if to ignite its mighty waters into a great sea of flames. 
Dead vines dropped from parched walls. Doves? — 
what few still hovered about the starving city — sat 
with their wings held out from their hot sides. 

Hesbon's mother turned her face from the West 
becoming stifled with the air from the burning Bands 
of the eastern desert. 

But Nature's horrors were as nothing when human 
woes were greater. The mother had been running 
through this and that narrow street, not knowing 
whither she went, when suddenly she stumbled over 
some obstacle. On looking down she beheld the form 
of a maiden, now cold and stiff in death. The sight 
seemed to bring the mother to her senses. Again she 
started to her feet crying: "She is dead and my boy 
will die too. But, no," she moaned, "my first born 
shall not perish for lack of food. Mother will find 
it for thee, my son, yea, mother will bring thee bread. ' ' 
And she ran wildly into another street. 

A crowd had gathered here in a passage way and 
were about to tie a decrepit, emaciated old man to a 
stake in order to burn him. The woman stopped to 
gaze. 

Baal, what is his crime t" she cried in terror. 
He was seen to eat the dead, and his punishment 
is that he shall be burned alive." 
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' 'Let him live while he may!" she cried. "See, 
he is dying now. Unhand him. ,, 

The word "dying" made the mother wildly re- 
member her own son and she sprang to her feet. She 
would go in this house with the open door and see if 
she might obtain food. 

In one corner lay a father, stiff and cold, in another 
a grown young man, lean and swarth, the father's 
only son; in still another was stretched statue-still, a 
girl of sixteen summers, and in the center of the cham- 
ber lay the wasted, haggard mother, a still figure of 
despair. Every one in the room was dead, save an 
emaciated babe lying upon its mother and gnawing at 
her breast, and there oozed from the infant's lips a 
small stream of blood. 

As the widow looked on the heart-rending scene be- 
fore her, the full moon, flooding the room with its 
cold merciless rays, shone pitilessly on the babe. 
There seemed to be a momentary quiver of her little 
body. The widow stood rooted to the spot. She 
peered again. The babe needed nourishment no 
longer, for she lay dead upon her mother's cold breast, 
and the widow closed the little one's eyes and com- 
posed her waxen limbs for its long rest. 

The half crazed woman rushed from the room. 
"And thus will it be with my Hesbon. Death mows 
down young and old in this horrible harvest. Food ! 
Food ! ! for my child that I may clasp him yet longer 
in my arms." 

She ran forth into another house and angry words 
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greeted her ears. She drew nearer and perceived two 
women clutching the corpse of a little boy each striv- 
ing to pull it, one from the other. 

As the widow entered the room one cried unto her : 

"Help! she would boil the body of my little son, 
my first born." 

"Who, would do this thing? Who?" 

"This woman here, behold! Here!" 
Verily she shall not." 

Yea, but I will. For did she not promise if I 
would give my son to be eaten yesterday she would 
give hers also when his breath was gone? Last night 
we ate of mine and today she will not keep her word." 

With a shudder the listener became sick and faint. 
"What if some one should devour my child lying 
there alone?" The thought made her shriek and rush 
madly from the room. 

' ' But where should she go to find food ? To the house 
of the gods ? ' ' She shuddered at the thought. ' ' Steal 
from the gods! Yea, if it might save her child!" 
Hastening her steps she came to the temple in the 
grove — a shrine which in former times had been to 
her the most sacred spot on earth. 

She looked here and there before she stole through 
one of the seven doors. When she entered the holy 
temple she peered cautiously into the vast egg-shaped 
chamber of darkness, where shadowy images of 
Astarte lined the walls. No life was seen. 

"Is Baal forsaken? Are his votaries dead?" she 
wondered. 

What lay beside his image looming there in the 
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East ? To touch Baal with unconsecrated hands would 
pollute his holy image. Yet beneath the statue lay 
bread, lay life for Hesbon. 

"Baal, slay me, if thou wilt;" she cried. "0 Hes- 
bon ! witness, my son, my love for thee. Thy mother 
seeketh bread that thou mayst live. She desecrates 
the gods and the temple for thee, Hesbon, my Bon." 

Then with a maniacal shrief the horror-stricken 
woman, faint from hunger and fright, reached to- 
ward the graven image and snatching the cruse of oil 
and the pot of meal — the holy sacrifice — from be- 
neath his feet, she fled from the temple as if pursued 
by the evil one, fled down the curved aisles, past leer- 
ing gods and heavy doors, out into the hot street. 

Nor did she stop until she saw some one coming. 
"What if he should snatch her food from her, or tell 
it abroad she had taken it from the House of 
Baal ? Yet peradventure he had not observed her, she 
would turn into another street.' ' The new way 
proved to be the same street in which the old man had 
been bound to the stake. Even now the captors were 
tearing apart the charred body of the victim. 

The woman hastily turned from the grewsome sight 
and came into a street once densely populated. Corpses 
lay at every step being dismembered by prowling 
dogs. Still others were covered with hideous, solemn 
vultures, while the stench from the putrid victims 
filled the foul air. 

"Alas! Baal," cried the woman, "shall this be 
the fate of my child ? Shall he be flung into the streets 
to rot, and I die beside him?" 
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Wearily she pressed on, but she found her limbs re- 
fusing to obey the lash of her will. Lurching onward, 
everything turned dark before her. 

4 'What, fall now? No; never! Thou hast food for 
thy son. Thou shalt walk. Thine only child is starv- 
ing. On, woman, to thy Hesbon!" 

"Thou art starving also, woman; art mad." 

"I am not mad! Behold I see my home. What 
no?" 

"Hesbon is not thy son." 

"False one, be gone. I hear his voice." 

" 'Mother, Mother/ he cries." 

"Wherefore do I tarry? Baal help! But alas! 
the gods have fallen. Hesbon, mother comes. But 
tell me, is it this way to thee ? for mother cannot see. 
The world is black. Is here the gate or is it there? 
Hesbon, help, my son. I bring thee food. Did I hear 
thee whisper, my son ? Are these the steps ? Hesbon, 
canst thou give me thy little hand? Peradventure I 
might crawl to the threshold ! Oh, that bottomless pit. 
Baal, help ! Is this the fruit of love ? Dark ! dark I 
Hesbon . . . my . . . son!" 

"Mother!" 
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CHAPTEE XIII 

After many dry days Elijah perceived the brook 
Cherith each day was less than the day previous, 
and finally ceasing to run, the water lay in small 
shallow pools. But Elijah, although he knew each 
handful of water scooped to cool his parched lips 
lessened the quantity for the morrow, trusted the God 
of Israel, who had brought His servant Abraham out 
of Ur of the Chaldees unto a goodly land, the 
God who had given to his children in the wilderness 
manna to eat and water to drink. And he spake unto 
himself : 

"Elijah, doubt not thy God. He will never leave 
thee, and according to thy faith thou shalt be blessed.' ' 

Finally, the pools belonging to the once running 
brook became dry, save one which continued some 
time, which also began to get so low that a water jar 
would have held the water it contained. And because 
there was no rain the thirsty earth drank of this pool, 
leaving for the prophet only a gourd full. His faith 
in God never wavering, Elijah approached the small 
quantity of water, and looking upon it, raised his 
eyes to Jehovah and prayed : 

"0, Father, I come to drink of the last drop of 
water which Thou hast given me. I know not from 
whence I shall drink again, but He who feeds the 
sparrows will be mindful of the children of His love. 
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Jehovah, I know Thou wilt continue to give Thy serv- 
ant water to drink.' ' 

When Elijah had so prayed, he leaned over the 
small pool, and scooped with his hard hands the last 
mouthful of water and brought it to his thirsty lips, 
and when he had drunk, he lifted his voice in thanks- 
giving to Jehovah. And when the prophet had 
blessed God, the spirit of the Lord came upon Elijah 
and told him to arise and go unto Zarephath, and 
there abide with a certain widow, who should sustain 
him, and Elijah's faith being strong, he arose at once 
to do the bidding of his heavenly Father. 

When Elijah had walked many weary miles over 
the parched earth, he came unto Zarephath, and 
as he drew near the gates of the city, he beheld a 
woman, a widow who was gathering sticks. Elijah 
saluted her and asked if she would bring him a mouth- 
ful of water. And as she went to bring it, the prophet 
called to her and said: 

"I pray thee fetch me also a morsel of bread 
to eat." 

"Baal," she answered, "I have no cake in the 
house, neither have I aught save a handful of meal 
and a little oil in a cruse, and behold I am now gath- 
ering sticks to dress it for my son and me, that we 
may eat and die." 

Elijah said, "Go and bake me a cake first and 
bring it unto me, and then bake one for thee and thy 
son, for the meal and oil shall not fail until there be 
rain upon the earth." 
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Straightway the widow did as she was commanded. 

This woman, to whom Elijah thus spoke, was none 
other than the mother of Hesbon; for, having re- 
covered from her swoon she had looked upon the face 
of her son, and when he had opened his eyes, she had 
gone forth in great haste from her house to gather 
sticks to bake a cake. It was then that the prophet 
had spoken unto her. 

The widow was glad to receive Elijah in her 
house ; for, notwithstanding his rough garb, she per- 
ceived he was a holy man, and peradventure, might 
bring a blessing to her humble dwelling. 

When the prophet went into the widow's home 
and beheld the little Hesbon, his soul yearned to the 
boy, and taking the child into his strong arms he car- 
ried him forth without the house, where he would be 
cooler, and gave water to his parched lips. Then, 
when the mother brought cakes to Elijah, the holy 
man gave them first to the sick child, then bending 
kissed Hesbon 's pale cheek and smoothed gently 
the dark hair from his high forehead. The child 
was shy , but smiling faintly he laid his head in 
the strong arms of the prophet with the same 
trust he had in the loving arms of his mother. 
Elijah lulled the child to sleep, and sitting with 
the little Hesbon on his knee thought of the 
good providence of God in sending him to dwell 
with innocent childhood after his solitude at 
Cherith. 

Elijah was greatly fatigued after his wearisome 
journey, and pondering upon the goodness and mercy 
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of his Creator, the head of the prophet slowly drooped 
until it lay peacefully on his breast, and both the holy 
man of God and the child were soon lost in rest- 
ful slumber. 
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CHAPTEE XIV 

The word of the Lord spoken by the mouth of 
Elijah, concerning the wife of Naboth came to pass, 
for Thirzah brought forth a child and called it 
"Mizpah," according to the commands of God. And 
as the child grew, her love for her mother and father 
was great. But the love of the parents for their child 
was no less. And when Mizpah played in her father's 
garden, often Naboth ceased the pruning of his vines 
or the gleaning of his corn a moment that he might 
listen to the childish glee of his first born as she ran 
to and fro among the olive trees and vineyard. 

Mizpah, having neither brother nor sister to join 
her in play, was given a little ewe lamb, which she 
loved as her own self. One day the lamb, being more 
playful than usual, slipped through the vines, and 
ran out of the vineyard, going here and there until 
it ran far beyond Naboth 's vineyard with the child 
in close pursuit. Nor did the lamb stop until it came 
in front of Jezebel's palace. 

Near the gate of the palace, sat several of Jezebel's 
children who were playing with bows and arrows; 
and it happened as soon as Mizpah drew within 
sight of the lads, Ethbaal, the queen's favorite son, 
named for her father, determined to anger the 
child and have his merriment, caring nothing of the 
pain it might cost another. 
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So thinking, he addressed his playmates: "Look, 
brothers, you shall see somewhat to amuse you. See 
Naboth's child doth come nigh to us. How dare she 
come into the palace? But after this day, perad- 
venture, she shall come to us no more, for behold her 
lamb shall be slain.' ' 

So saying, Ethbaal drew his bow and the dart there- 
from struck to the ground Mizpah's pet lamb. When 
the child understood what the young prince had done, 
she cried and fell on her knees, and put her arms 
about her pet. Throwing herself upon the ground 
she drew her bleeding pet upon her lap. The cries of 
the child were almost drowned by the heartless 
laughter of Ethbaal, who shouted : 

"Thou hadst better begone, lest thou also feel an 
arrow in thy flesh/ ' 

The child was full of grief, and, moreover, fright- 
ened, because she knew this was Ethbaal, the queen's 
favorite son, who she had heard was cruel like his 
mother. But she would not leave her lamb to bleed 
and die alone. So she spoke to Ethbaal : 

"Thou didst send an arrow against my lamb, and 
now that I leave not my pet to die alone thou wouldst 
slay me also. But I will not leave my lamb, though 
thou be cruel enough to slay me, for if I should die 
I shall go unto the living God, but if thou shouldst 
die, thy false god Baal could not help thee." 

Here the child's remarks were greeted by a burst 
of laughter. Then Ethbaal said: "I would send 
forth an arrow against thee, child of Naboth, if it were 
not merriment to hear thy speech. 
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1 'Yea, I know it doth please thee to do wicked deeds. 
But my mother and father tell me the living God will 
surely punish evil some day." 

" Prophesy thou not unto us, for by thy speech thou 
must needs be akin unto that prophet, Elijah. I 
would that my mother could find him and slay him, 
as she did the sons of the prophets, for in this she 
would please me well." 

"Ethbaal, be thou careful how thou speakest against 
the prophets of the living God, ' ' but Mizpah noticing 
the blood oozing from the wound of her pet, again 
began to cry. 

The tears of Mizpah only brought more laughter to 
the sons of Jezebel, and Ethbaal cried out, "Where 
wouldst thou have me send forth my arrow, into thy 
flesh, thy ear, thy mouth, thy eye, or thy heart ? Yea, 
thy heart. Mind thee," and the son of Jezebel 
reached for an arrow that lay beside him. There 
was a moment's delay and before Ethbaal could 
draw his bow to the full to hurry a dart into 
the heart of Mizpah, a comely lad rushed forth 
and stooped over the child, to shield her from 
harm. An instant later the arrow flew swiftly through 
the air striking the boy and causing him to fall heavily 
to the ground. 
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CHAPTER XV 

When Elijah had continued many days with the 
widow, the handful of meal in the barrel and the 
small quantity of oil in the cruse remained, thus en- 
abling the good woman to make her cakes each day. 
However, the meal and oil never increased, nor did 
it diminish; for it appeared God wished to impress 
upon the woman the truth, that He who fed her today 
would provide for the morrow. 

Elijah, thinking it not wise that he should walk in 
the day for fear he might be betrayed into the hands 
of Jezebel, went forth at night when it was silent as 
the grave. As he came into the streets and near the 
homes of the starving, and heard the pleading of the 
mothers to their gods for their dying offspring, the 
great heart of the man went in pity for the wail- 
ing children and grief-stricken mothers. Sinking 
down upon his knees, he prayed to Jehovah to give 
bread to his starving neighbors, and lo ! on the mor- 
row mothers awoke to find bread and oil on the table, 
though they knew not whence it came. 

Thus each night the prophet of God went forth 
that he might bless the inhabitants of the village to 
which God had sent him. But the humble people of 
the village did not know they had a prophet of 
God with them, and that because of the righteousness 
of one man they received their blessing. 
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The widow's son continued to improve in health as 
the days went by. And each evening, when the little 
Hesbon would climb upon the prophet's knee, the 
good man would tell the child the story of Adam and 
Eve in the garden, of Noah and his ark, of Abraham 
and Isaac, Jacob and his sons, of Joseph and his breth- 
ren ; but he dwelt most upon the life of Moses. And 
thus was Hesbon instructed each day in the truth of 
God's word, from the creation of the world to the 
days of David and Solomon. The child sat as under 
a spell, and listened to the words of the great prophet, 
looking into the face of the holy man, as he spoke of 
God Jehovah. 

Once it happened, as Elijah was speaking to the 
boy upon his knee, and telling him how, in days 
gone by, God had told Abraham that because of His 
love for His servant he would spare Sodom, if Abra- 
ham might find ten righteous men in the city, the 
widow stood by and heard the words of the prophet. 

And she spake thus unto herself: "If God would 
have spared a great city for the righteousness of ten 
men, would He not save an exceedingly small city for 
the righteousness of one man? Yea, verily, I believe 
He is protecting this village because the good prophet 
of God dwelleth with us, for when he came unto us, 
were we not nigh unto death, and behold we are still 
alive." 

And the woman pondered these things in her heart. 

A few days later friends of the woman told 
her at night they lay down to die, because there 
was nothing to eat, and when morning dawned, and 
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they lifted their eyes, there was bread and oil, and 
no one knew from where it came. Hearing these 
things the widow held her peace, for she thought it 
not wise to speak, but she determined to know more 
of this prophet. 

On a certain night, when Elijah had sat by Hesbon 
until the child had closed his eyes in sleep, he kissed 
the child, and climbed to his loft; and as the holy 
man sat in the small room and looked down upon 
the famine stricken village, there came a yearning 
into his soul to help those who were suffering. 
Listening if the widow stirred, and hearing no 
sound, he crept softly from his loft into the street. 
Hesbon 's mother was curious to know where the 
man of God went, going softly away at nightfall, 
and returning more softly at break of day. So, 
wrapping a dark mantle about her, she stealthily fol- 
lowed him. Elijah went in this and that street, stop- 
ping at each door, where he heard weeping and moan- 
ing. The moon being clear and bright, the widow 
could see everything that he did; and in her zeal to 
know more about this strange man, she drew so close 
to the prophet, he could have observed her, had he 
not been absorbed in his Father's work. 

Elijah, continuing to walk in the streets, drew 
near a little child, who, being blind, was feeling 
about for bread, for she was starving. On finding no 
food, sobs broke the silence of the night; and when 
Elijah saw the emaciated form and sightless eyes of 
the child, he was moved with compassion, and sinking 
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on his knees, stretched forth his hands and lifted 
his heart to God. 

"Jehovah, Father, Thou that feedest the sparrows, 
feed this Thy little child. I know Thou wilt, my 
Father, for Thou didst nourish Thy servant at Cher- 
ith and behold, Father, this little one is more helpless 
than Thy prophet. 

Elijah praying, his long mantle hung about his 
shoulders and, in the moonlight, his face shone with 
a holy light. So silent was the night the words of 
the holy man could have been caught by listening 
angels about the great white throne. The woman, 
standing apart from the prophet, in deep wonder, 
heard Elijah speak: 

"Father, I know Thou hast heard my prayer. 
Glory be unto Thy matchless name." 

When the man of God had thus spoken, he opened 
his eyes and behold the little child brought to her 
mouth bread and water, and she ate and was glad. 
Elijah rejoiced also, but the widow was amazed and, 
in the silence of the midnight hour crept once more 
to her humble dwelling. 
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The sons of Jezebel thinking the boy slain and 
perceiving it was Carmel, the son of Obadiah, the 
governor of the palace, hid themselves, so that 
another might be censured for their deed. The child 
Mizpah, on seeing what had befallen the boy, rose 
and quickly ran to her mother and father. When 
Naboth heard the words of his child, he hastened 
to Carmel and lifting the lad from the ground he 
folded him tenderly to his bosom and, followed 
by his weeping little daughter, brought him to his 
house. Thirzah had prepared a soft bed for Carmel, 
so Naboth began at once to examine the lad's wound, 
which he found to be an ugly gash above the left 
temple, though nothing serious if given proper at- 
tention. The boy had been stunned by the blow but 
after being brought to the house he regained con- 
sciousness. Thirzah dressed the wounds as tenderly 
as if the boy had been her own son, and when she 
learned that Carmel had received the arrow that 
had been aimed toward her own child, her gratitude 
knew no bounds. 

Mizpah stood near Carmel, and intently watched 
her mother while ever and anon she wiped the fast 
flowing tears from her eyes. 

Presently Naboth addressed his wife: 

1 1 We shall do well, Thirzah, not to send for Obadiah. 
He has worry enough within the sinful palace, and as 
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the lad's sickness came to him because he protected 
our child, it is well we nurse him to health and give 
him naught but kindness to show the gratitude of 
our souls.' ' 

Carmel thought the counsel of Naboth wise, for 
as soon as he was able to speak he asked that his 
father should not be worried, and finished by adding : 

"Let me abide here until I have recovered my 
strength. ' ' 

"Do not speak more, my good lad," said Thir- 
zah, "for thou mightest bring to thyself fever, yet 
thou art right in not troubling thy father. He shall 
not know of thy sickness until thou art well. Sleep 
my lad, remembering that Naboth and Thirzah can 
never do enough to repay thee, because thou hast 
saved the life of their child. We have neither gold 
nor silver to give unto thee, but if at any time thou 
shouldst find aught in Naboth 's house which thou 
desirest, do not ask for it, behold it is thine, for it 
will please Naboth and Thirzah to give unto thee. 
Rest in peace, lad. The God of Abraham watch and 
keep thee." 

Carmel closed his eyes, and Thirzah thinking him 
asleep, retired softly from the room and busied her- 
self about her unfinished work. But the child, Mizpah, 
crept into the sick chamber, and approached the 
sleeping lad. Soon she knelt softly beside the bed, 
and on looking upon the ugly wound the child wept, 
so that the tears fell upon the hands of the sleeper. 
Wishing to show her love, Mizpah, softly stooping, 
tenderly kissed the brown hands which had defended 
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her. But it seemed to dawn upon her she should not 
have done so, and she turned aside perplexed. On 
Mizpah's going away the lad opened his eyes, and 
knowing what the child had done, was pleased. 
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CHAPTER XVII 

The widow was ashamed because she had fol- 
lowed Elijah and could not, for a time, look upon 
his holy face. After many days it was noised abroad 
a man of white hair, weird and strange to look 
upon, each night went forth into the street, and prayed 
before the doors of the inhabitants and where he 
prayed, bread and oil was found on the morrow. 
The widow being stopped in the street on a certain 
day, was asked by some women if she knew any- 
thing about the strange looking man, who he was, 
or whence he came. She trembled, for she had per- 
ceived the prophet did not wish to be known. How- 
beit she made bold to answer: 

"Why come you to me thus to inquire of this man? 
Know you not I am but a poor widow, and is it 
the way of the great of the earth to take notice of 
the humble ? Bather should ye inquire in the palace. 
Ask not a poor widow of so much greatness, lest her 
poverty hurt her the more. Cease to mock me, my 
sisters. Wherein do I deserve this at your hands? 
Peace be unto you. But trouble not yourselves to 
inquire of the great from the mouth of the lowly." 
And turning she left her companions, thus endeavor- 
ing to shield the holy prophet of God. 

After these things the widow's son fell sick and 
she held him in her lap, and watched over him, 
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and nursed him tenderly, and spoke kindly to him, 
"Art thou sick, my son? Yet surely thou wilt soon 
be well, for have we not bread and oil?" 

When Elijah beheld the child was sick, he was 
grieved, and took the child from the mother and 
walking to and fro about the chamber, soon lulled 
him to sleep. Then laying him tenderly on his bed, 
he crept softly to his loft, and the mother, perceiving 
her child asleep was greatly comforted, and came and 
lay beside her son and soon she also slept. 

Now when Elijah knew the widow and her son 
were asleep, he crept forth as was his wont, into the 
night to pray, before the homes of those who were 
starving and he lifted up his voice unto God: "0 
Father, I beseech Thee, give unto this household 
bread to eat. I know Thou wilt answer my prayer, 
Father, and I do thank Thee. Glory and honor be 
unto Thy holy name, God Jehovah." And the pro- 
phet went from house to house, praying for the poor 
and starving. Thus the holy man spent the night, 
but when the dawn of day drew nigh, he bent his 
tired steps homeward. 

When he came near the widow's house, he heard 
her moaning; and fearing it was not well with 
the boy he softly opened the door and noiselessly 
went into the chamber, where he beheld the widow 
rending her clothes, covering her head with ashes 
and wailing cries of woe, as she bent over the form 
of her dead child. 

Beholding what had happened in the humble abode, 
Elijah staggered and wiped the cold moisture from 
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his brow, but he could not speak for the anguish of 
his soul, for he loved the child. The widow seeing the 
prophet standing apart with his head resting heavily 
on his breast and perceiving he did not speak to her 
words of comfort, cried in her anguish: 

"0, thou man of God, wherefore comest thou into 
my house to slay my child ? Wouldst thou punish the 
innocent for the wicked? Hast thou found out my 
sinfulness? Yea, I know thou hast. Yet why 
shouldst thou destroy the righteous for the un- 
righteous? And behold the child did love thee. De- 
part from me, man of God, if thou dost slay him, 
who did love thee. What wilt thou not do unto the 
mother, who now doth hate thee? Depart and come 
no more unto the widow's house.' ' 

No rebuke for the unjust words left the prophet's 
lips, but he spoke very tenderly: "0 woman, give 
unto me thy son, for thou knowest Elijah loveth him. ' ' 

When the mother perceived the prophet's grief Bhe 
gave her child unto the man of God, who took him 
in his arms to his loft, where he laid him on the bed 
and shut the door. 

When the prophet was alone with the child he 
groaned in spirit and his wails coming to the ears 
of the mother, she spoke thus unto herself : 

* 'Behold how he loved the child. Surely he who did 
bring bread to the starving could pray to God for 
my son." But when she remembered she had doubted 
the good man of God and watched him she thought 
it was her unbelief in the prophet that had sent this 
trouble upon her. 
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Elijah hearing the wails of th,e grief stricken 
mother, forgot his own sorrow, and pondered what he 
could do to comfort the woman; but he knew noth- 
ing would calm her save her boy be given to her a 
living creature. 

A living creature? Yea, verily, for this he called 
upon God. Hath any man in the flesh lived after 
death? Did Abel return to the arms of his weep- 
ing mother? Did Rachel come again to her beloved 
Jacob? Did Jephthah's daughter lay her head once 
more on the bosom of her heart broken father ? Did 
David, the sweet psalmist of Israel, kiss to life 
his blessed child? Did any soul from the creation 
of the world unto the present day ever come to 
dwell in its tabernacle of flesh after it had once taken 
its flight? Nay, not one. 

Yet never wavering, the holy man of God, 
with a faith death could not conquer, looked up- 
ward, appearing verily to see into the courts of 
heaven ; for his face shone and he was heard to say : 
"Lord God, Thy servant knows Thou art the God 
of love and compassion, for, as a father pitieth his 
children, so wilt Thou, Father, pity them that 
trust in Thee." Then Elijah stretching himself three 
times upon the child prayed, "0 Lord, my God, 
let the soul of the child come once more unto him." 

Suddenly the room was filled with the glory of 
God, and when the radiance of Jehovah passed away, 
faith had its victory ; — for the child opened his eyes 
and lived. 
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Elijah, praising God, pressed the child close to his 
bosom and rejoiced exceedingly because he could 
give into the arms of the widow a living son. And 
when the mother saw her child, who was dead, was 
alive she fell down before the feet of Elijah: 

"Now I know thou art verily a holy man and 
dost speak words of truth/ ' she cried. Then clasp- 
ing her son to her bosom she wept for joy. But the 
child wondered what it meant, and looking upon the 
face of Elijah, Hesbon thought he saw in the prophet's 
features a glory which he had never seen. And 
when he looked again, the prophet had left the mother 
and the son alone for he had gone to his loft to pour 
out his soul in thanksgiving to God. 

"Alleluia! Thou hast heard the voice of Thine 
humble servant. Alleluia ! The child doth live. Al- 
leluia! Now and henceforth, Lord God Almighty. 
Alleluia ! Angels and seraphim sing. Alleluia ! Men 
and nature ring. Alleluia! Alleluia !" And thus 
the prophet sang praises to Jehovah. 



[73] 



CHAPTEE XVIII 

While Carmel lay sick in Naboth's house, he 
unconsciously stole the heart of each person in the 
humble abode, and Thirzah grew to love him as her 
own child. Carmers father having been told of 
his son's misfortune, came often to Naboth's house; 
and he was exceedingly grateful when he saw the 
kindness of Naboth's wife toward Carmel, especially 
as his son had no mother. 

Carmel did not murmur because of his sickness, 
for he found it good to have so much kindness be- 
stowed upon him. 

When he began to recover from his illness he 
walked in Naboth's well-kept garden and sat under 
the wide spreading fig trees, while the child Mizpah 
picked the ripest figs to give him. Moreover, Naboth's 
child endeavored to show Carmel the gratitude of 
her soul in that he had saved her life. She devised 
each day some offering of love, which once bestowed 
seemed too small and she would dart away to bring 
Carmel luscious grapes, nectarines, pomegranates or 
gorgeous flowers. Thus in her desire to make hap- 
piness for her new friend, there was often by the 
side of Carmel a motley pile of blossoms, and some- 
times weeds that the child mistook for flowers, 
together with green and ripe olives, citron and even 
gourds. 
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When Naboth and his wife saw what Mizpah 
did for Carmel, it pleased them, for they were glad 
their child possessed the spirit of gratitude. Carmel, 
although delighted with the child's quaint appre- 
ciation, endeavored to make her feel he merited 
nothing from her hands. Growing stronger, he walked 
in Naboth 's garden, holding the child's hand and 
talking so as to interest her. Mizpah would open 
her dark eyes with wonder which made Carmel turn 
his head to conceal his merriment. 

But happy as these days were they had an end, for 
Carmel's father, knowing he had recovered, finally 
sent for him. 

As Carmel bade adieu to Naboth 's good family, 
he observed tears in Mizpah 's eyes, and the lad said 
to her: " Cheer thee, Mizpah, Carmel shall come to 
Naboth 's house each week;" and then he continued 
in a softer voice that none might hear save the child, 
"It grieves me to see thee weep, Mizpah, though 
thy tears tell me thou thinkest well of Carmel.' ' 
And when the lad had thus spoken, he hastened away 
that Naboth and his good wife might not see his 
own tears. 

Mizpah was sore of heart, when she perceived 
Carmel had left her, and she would have con- 
tinued to grieve, had not God sent unto her a sister 
to comfort her. For on a certain day, as the child 
Mizpah sat alone in her father's garden, her lap filled 
with flowers, her father touched her gently, saying: 
"Come Mizpah, my daughter, thy mother hath some- 
what to show unto thee that will please thee." 
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When Mizpah heard the words of Naboth she wa* 
full of wonder. Howbeit she said not a word, but 
arose, and, taking her father's hand, was led softly 
into her mother's chamber. When Thirzah saw 
her child come nigh to her, she placed her hand gently 
on her daughter's head as she said: "My Mizpah, 
thou didst have no child to play with thee, so thy 
mother prayed to our Father in Heaven to send 
unto us another daughter to make thee more happy, 
and God has answered thy mother's prayer. Come, 
my child, behold thy sweet sister." 

When Mizpah gazed upon the tiny form of the babe, 
there came into her childish heart great delight. 
Howbeit, she did not clap her hands or shout for 
joy, for she was a timid child. When the mother saw 
the happiness of her eldest child and felt the warm 
nestle of her babe, she laid her hand gently on the 
heads of her children and lifted her voice in prophecy : 
"My Mizpah, thy sister hath come to make thee 
happy, and ye shall be as one in thought and pur- 
pose, and shall live so united that when thy father 
and mother are resting in Heaven, it shall be told 
in the ages to come, the love wherewith two sisters did 
love each other. And now, my daughter, as thy sister 
has come to bring thee happiness, it is well that thou 
shouldst give her a name." 

Mother, shall Mizpah name her sister?" 
Yea, my daughter, thou canst give unto thy sister 
any name thou dost choose to bestow upon her, and 
the name thou wilt give her she will ever keep." 
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" Mother, call my sister Thirzah, for it is thine 
own name, and no other is so sweet as is my mother's 
name. ,, 

When the mother and father heard the words 
of their first born it made them glad, and the father 
folding his child to his bosom said : "My Mizpah, thy 
mother's name is the most blessed on earth and God 
hath given thee wisdom beyond thy years and thy 
father doth love thee for thy words this day. Yea, 
thy sister shall be called Thirzah, and she will love 
thee the more some day because thou didst so wisely 
choose. And now, my daughter, kneel with me beside 
thy mother's bed, while thy father shall pray God's 
blessing upon thee and thy sister asking of him that 
you love each other so purely earth will be the 
sweeter for your love, and the angels of Heaven shall 
shout and sing: "Come see ye the beautiful love of 
two sisters, Mizpah and Thirzah." 
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At this time the word of the Lord come to Elijah, 
saying: "Show thyself unto Ahab," and the prophet 
arose to obey his Father's commands. 

However, Elijah loved this village where dwelt 
the widow and her son, for here God had mani- 
fested Himself unto His servant in raising Hesbon 's 
life ; moreover the prophet having prayed and labored 
for the humble inhabitants they had become dear 
to his soul. But Elijah knew when God called him 
elsewhere there was work for him to accomplish. 
So he bade the widow farewell, and blessed her 
son. As he stooped and tenderly kissed the little 
Hesbon, the man of God hastily turned away to con- 
ceal the tears that came unbidden to his eyes, for 
he had found comfort in this humble abode, and he 
knew he had a more tender feeling for this child 
whom he had restored to life, than for any other being 
on earth. 

Hesbon, seeing the man of God leaving him, ran 
after the prophet crying: "My father, thy Hesbon 
doth come to go with thee." But Elijah looked not 
upon the child for fear he might grant his request, 
and said: "My son, if thou lovest me, return and 
abide with thy mother and comfort thou her aching 
heart, for God loveth a son that doth honor his mother. 
Yet if thou shouldst ever need me, seek me, and I 
shall do thee good, for I love thee well, my son." 
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The prophet, having thus spoken, pressed the 
child to his bosom and kissed him thrice, then with 
a deep sigh the man of God hastily departed. When 
Elijah had left the widow and her son, he went to 
Samaria, as the Lord had commanded. 

Now in Samaria there had been no rain for the 
space of three years or more and there was a sore 
famine in the land, so that the beasts were about to 
die, and Ahab the king called Obadiah, his governor, 
and said unto him: "Let us divide the land between 
us to see if by any of the fountains, peradventure, 
we may find grass for the horses and mules, that they 
perish not." 

For the king cared not for the people who died, 
if only his property might be saved. So by the king's 
command the country was divided, and Ahab went one 
way, and Obadiah another, in order to find grass. 

As Obadiah was thus searching, behold Elijah met 
him, and Obadiah knew the man of God and fell on 
his face before him saying: 

"Art thou not my father Elijah t" 

And the prophet said: "I am, go tell Ahab that 
Elijah is here. ,, 

But Obadiah hearing the words of the prophet 
greatly feared. 

"My father/ ' he said, "what have I done to thee, 
that thou shouldst bring trouble upon me ; for knowest 
thou not Ahab has searched for thee in every country, 
and when he could not find thee, he was exceedingly 
wroth ¥ And behold now, if I go and tell Ahab thou 
art here, peradventure when I am gone the Spirit of 
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the Lord will take thee away, and Ahab, coming and 
not finding thee, shall slay me. Knowest thou not, 
my father, I have served the Lord from my youth, 
and hath it not been told thee, when Jezebel killed 
the Lord's prophets, I hid one hundred and fifty 
in the caves, and fed them by mine own hand 
with bread and water ? And now, my father, wouldst 
thou bring evil upon thy servant by saying 'Go tell 
Ahab that Elijah is here?' " 

But Elijah answered: "As the Lord liveth, I will 
appear unto Ahab this day." 

So Obadiah went and told Ahab, and the king came 
to meet Elijah, and Ahab said: "Art thou he that 
troubleth Israel !" 

The prophet of God made answer: "I am not 
he that troubleth Israel, but thou and thy father's 
house, in that thou hast forsaken the commandments 
of God and dost serve Baal. Therefore, send and 
gather Israel unto Mount Carmel, also the prophets 
of Baal, four hundred and fifty, and the prophets 
of the groves, four hundred, which eat at Jezebel's 
table. Go bring them unto Mount Carmel." 

When Elijah had thus spoken, he turned aside 
and came unto Naboth's house. 

Naboth at this time was in Jerusalem, but Naboth's 
wife welcomed the man of God, and bestowed upon 
him kindness, for the good woman knew him to 
be a prophet of God, and remembered Elijah 
had prayed to Jehovah to bless her with offspring. 
While Thirzah was in her house, preparing the pro- 
phet's evening meal, the good man of God sat under 
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Naboth's fig tree, with Mizpah and her little sister 
Thirzah on his knee. Elijah pressed the children 
tenderly to his bosom, Mizpah and Thirzah looked 
into the prophet's face trustingly, yet inquiringly, as 
if to find out what was in his countenance, different 
from their father's. The strange garb and appear- 
ance did not frighten them, but rather increased 
their veneration. 

As the children climbed from Elijah's knee an.] 
played beside him, the prophet perceived that there 
was no resemblance between them. Mizpah had small 
dark eyes, which shone and sparkled as if lighted by 
the morning star. She had a long nose, a firm mouth, 
and abundant long straight hair, the color of which 
none could tell, for it was sometimes black, then 
brown, and oftentimes it took a glow upon it as if 
burnished with the amber rays of the evening sun. 
Her ears were well formed, and it could be said of 
them as of her hands and feet, they were neither too 
small nor too large. In fact, the child, although 
neither comely nor uncomely seemed to have been 
made by a god who had chiseled her for a purpose 
and stamped her with his divinity. 

Elijah perceived that, although Mizpah went about 
in a reckless fashion, peculiar to herself, she was most 
watchful of her little sister. But as the man of 
God continued to gaze upon Mizpah, he sighed deeply 
as he mused : "I did ask of God to give unto Naboth 's 
wife this child, but does her mother know her 
Mizpah will some day stand before Jezebel? Yet, 
God be praised, the child is not one to tremble, even 
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in the presence of the most wicked woman in the 
world. Passing strange it is to see this gentle soft- 
eyed Thirzah, gazing into the steady eagle eyes of 
her sister Mizpah. Were sisters ever made so un- 
like in person V 

Thirzah 's hair seemed to tangle love in its dark 
curly meshes, her eyes caught and reflected the love 
of Heaven. Her soft open lips dispersed the nectar of 
love, while her gentle voice was as a sweet lullaby. 
Yea, they are different/ ' said the man of God, 
yet surely Jehovah made them for each other. 
Mizpah for Thirzah, and Thirzah for Mizpah, and 
they appear to love each other with a love akin to 
Heaven.' ' 

The children running to play in Naboth's vine- 
yard, Elijah's face saddened and he became so deep 
in meditation he did not hear the good woman call- 
ing him to his evening meal, nor was he roused from 
his reveries until she touched him, saying: 

"Oh, man of God, thy supper awaits thee. Arise 
and eat, peace be unto thy soul." 

As Naboth's wife turned from the prophet she 
thought she heard him say: "My Father -. — Mount 
Carmel." 
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While Elijah waited at Naboth's until Ahab might 
tell the people to gather at Mount Carmel, there came 
to see the good woman and her daughters the lad 
Carmel. When Elijah heard the name Carmel, he 
asked of Naboth's wife why the child bore the name 
Carmel. 

"0 man of God," answered Thirzah, "Carmel's 
father was oftentimes beset with sin in Ahab's palace, 
because of the wickedness of the king and the queen, 
and he did seek refuge on Mount Carmel to com- 
mune with God and gather strength for Jehovah's 
work. As he sat on the rugged mount and cast 
his eyes over the great sea, he would say unto 
himself, 'The God that can stay the ocean in its 
bounds and build the mountains above the earth, 
the God of nature, shall He not be mindful of those 
made in His own image?' And falling on his knees, 
he did speak with his God, and thus did he go forth 
strong from Mount Carmel. Because of this peace 
he gained there in his soul, he loved the place 
and when this son was born to him he called him 
Carmel. And now, man of God, thou knowest why 
the lad is so named and truly he is a good lad, my 
father." 

Then Thirzah told Elijah Carmel had saved the 
life of her Mizpah by almost giving his own, and 
after nursing him to health, she loved him as her 
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own son. "And," continued the good woman, "the 
lad comes each week to our humble home, and my 
children love him like unto the love of a sister for a 
brother, and Carmel loveth my daughters with the 
love of a brother. Howbeit he may love Mizpah more, 
as he saved her life, yet I know not if this be true." 

Thirzah talked about Carmel and her daughters, 
but perceiving the troubled look on the prophet's 
face, retired to her work. Elijah also arose and go- 
ing upon the housetop, cast his eyes over the village 
of Jezreel. Far as the eye could reach over parched 
hill-top and dry valley he saw men, women and chil- 
dren bending their steps to Carmel, for Ahab, hop- 
ing to gain somewhat, had commanded the tribes to 
come to Carmel. 

Ahab had not told Jezebel Elijah had come, for the 
king was afraid the queen would slay the prophet 
before his work on the Mount was finished. 

Ahab expected much of Elijah, for he said unto 
himself, "Am I not the King of Israel, and do I not 
deserve riches and honor? But I shall not let Jezebel 
share this glory, neither will I seek her counsel, 
howbeit I shall ask of her to send her priest to Mount 
Carmel to sacrifice unto Baal. Yea, deceive her, 
make her believe I love her god. A hard task Ahab 
hath before him, but if he would be victorious he 
must needs be courageous." Ahab, thinking on these 
things his heart beat fast, for he greatly feared Jeze- 
bel would hear Elijah was in Jezreel. 

When the prophet had seen the multitudes he 
descended to his chamber, where he pondered on 
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God's call to Carmel. He thought how he must 
stand boldly for Jehovah, and speak before Ahab 
who had sold himself to Satan in marrying the 
wicked Jezebel, moreover stand before the queen 
herself, who had searched throughout the kingdom 
that she might slay him as she had the other prophets 
of the living God. 

" Furthermore,' ' Elijah pondered, "I must appear 
before the prophets of Baal four hundred and fifty, 
but who will be on the Lord's side? For the prophets 
of Jehovah are either slain or hiding themselves from 
the vengeance of Jezebel. Naboth is in Jerusalem, 
Obadiah hath been sent away on business for the 
king, so whom shall I find on the Lord's side? I 
know not one. Yet Jehovah guardeth his own and 
the battle is of the Lord and he is more than chariots 
of fire and horsemen to them that trust in Him; 
the arm of Jehovah is not shortened, He is a helmet, 
a shield that cannot be pierced, a rock, a fortress like 
unto Mount Zion that cannot be moved." 

Continuing to commune with God, the prophet 
fell on his knees and besought Jehovah to make 
him worthy of the trust laid upon him on the mor- 
row. And lo! as the glorious sun lit the earth, 
Elijah looked from his window and realized he 
had spent the night in prayer, and the day when 
Jehovah wanted him at Mount Carmel had come 
and even now he beheld a seething multitude who 
walked or rode on asses, while others folded their 
tents under which they had slept during the night. 

[85] 



BETWEEN SCAELET THRONES 

There was babbling and swearing as the multitude 
was jostled one against another, each man wondering 
why he had been summoned to Carmel. 

The multitude gasped for breath, for the air was 
hot and children wailed for their mothers who had 
swooned. As the vast concourse wended their way 
to Carmel Elijah observed none cheerful of coun- 
tenance. Instead men and women wore an anxious 
careworn expression, or a defiant, sullen look, as 
if to say "The famine remaineth long. Let him who 
bringeth this curse upon the nation be brought to 
judgment and punished, if it be the humblest man 
in the kingdom, or Ahab upon the throne, or Jezebel 
in her palace, that God may again smile upon His 
people. ' ' 

Elijah, looking upon Israel, the children of the 
living God, downtrodden and cast under foot, be- 
guiled and dragged into the house of Baal, his heart 
yearned toward his brethren and his soul was stirred, 
and he wept and groaned in spirit, and he leaped to 
his feet to go to Carmel. But God had not said " go ; ' ' 
instead a voice spoke to Elijah, ' i Tarry a while in thy 
loft, thou art not fully prepared for the battle of 
the Lord. Commune longer with thy God, for thou 
art now like unto a great war horse of Israel, thou 
must be curbed, thy reins drawn tighter, thou art 
anxious to go in thine own strength, but if thou 
shouldst now go forth, Elijah, thou, even thou, wouldst 
fail. Put off thy chafing and calm thy soul. Forget 
Elijah, think only of Jehovah, think upon these things 
Elijah, and wait. And when thou hast taken from 
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thee thine own shield and girded on the armor of the 
Lord, then only wilt thou be victorious. Wait 
Elijah. The Great I Am speaks — wait." 

After these words the prophet fell prone on his 
face, and his eyes burning from the fervor of his 
zeal, took another glow. It was the look of sub- 
mission. The hands which had reached for vengeance 
hung limp by his side; for Elijah stood lost in the 
image of his God, lost that the Father of Abraham, 
Isaac and Jacob might be glorified, lost to give place 
to the Rock of Ages ; lost in the Great I Am. 

Suddenly the voice of Jehovah spake: 

"Elijah, go forth!" 

There was no rushing now, but with a calmness 
given only to a servant of Jehovah, Elijah went forth 
to Carmel. As the prophet left his humble abode, 
Naboth's wife caught sight of his face, and the good 
woman called her children unto her, also the lad 
Carmel, and said unto them, "Haste, my children, 
Elijah's countenance doth shine with the glory 
of God. Verily our Father hath somewhat to do in 
Israel this day, for never did Naboth's wife see look 
on man as is upon the prophet's face. 

Elijah tarried for no one. When the Lord com- 
manded, he went, but he rushed not. Yet in each 
firm, measured step there was speed, for he walked 
not in his own strength. Elijah approaching, the 
vast multitude parted, making a great wall of hu- 
manity on either side of the prophet, as he walked 
amid the hushed, awe stricken crowd. With his eye 
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fixed upon the heights above, he strode on toward 
the Mount. No mortal could stay him in his trium- 
phant march for Jehovah's battle upon Carmers 
loftiest peak. 
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When the prophet gazed upon the multitude which 
crowded housetops, valley and hill, with famine and 
thirst upon them and the help of the Lord gone from 
their lives, and saw the bloated and debauched Ahab 
in his royal apparel, sitting behind his stallions 
decked in scarlet, surrounded by eight hundred and 
fifty dissolute prophets of Baal, clothed in priestly 
vestments, and the children of Abraham brought low 
by the wickedness of king and queen, who had been 
to their people a curse rather than givers of bless- 
ings, a mingled feeling of sorrow for Israel and 
hatred of sin came into the bosom of Elijah. But 
musing was banished, for it was time to go forward. 

Casting a look on King Ahab, despicable because of 
his wickedness in falling away from the living God, 
Elijah, that he might be heard by the vast host 
cried: "If God be God, serve Him; if Baal, serve 
him." 

"When he ceased to speak a weird, dreadful awe 
took possession of the multitude as they fixed their 
eyes upon the prophet. With long shaggy white 
hair, his coarse mantle thrown about his shoulders, 
his leathern girdle about his loins, and in his left 
hand his long tough staff pressed firmly into the 
ground, the man of God stood erect, his right hand 
stretched forth in benediction over lost Israel. No 
one spoke. The moments were as days of eternity. 
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Did each man serve Baal ? Did no one love Jehovah ? 
Had His children forgotten their Father? Had 
God's mercies been for naught, and the memory of 
His loving kindness banished from their minds? 
Would no one speak, and say, n I am Jehovah's f ol- 
io wer." In that vast multitude was there not one 
to witness for his Creator? 

The silence was appalling as the hush of death. 
The great prophet waited and bent his ear to catch 
the feeble cry of some of God's children. He waited 
yet longer. So silent had the people become, he 
looked to see if they lived. When he perceived no 
man of the multitude would come out on the side of 
Jehovah, the great heart of Elijah seemed to break, 
and he groaned in spirit, because of Israel's hardness 
of heart. 

The prophet knew now why Jehovah had made 
him wait, and had not allowed him to go in his 
own strength. For he felt the human in him was 
about to fail, yea, he perceived if left unto himself, 
he would sink to the earth, and cover himself with 
the dust at his feet. But in this awful moment of 
anguish the strength with which Jehovah had clothed 
His servant was sufficient for the human agony of 
His child. So with the calmness of the God-given 
spirit Elijah spake: 

„ "I alone am the prophet of Jehovah, while Baal's 
prophets are four hundred and fifty. Make ready 
two bullocks and two altars, and each of us prepare 
a bullock for a sacrifice, and let us pray each to 
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his own God, and the God who answers by fire, 
let him be God. ' ' And Elijah held his peace. 

But the people suddenly cried: "It is well, let 
him who answereth by fire, be God." 

Then the prophet commanded two bullocks to be 
brought, and bade the prophets of Baal choose their 
bullock and dress it for sacrifice before he should 
prepare his. And they did so. And when the pro- 
phets of Baal had cut their bullock in pieces and 
placed it on their altar, they began to pray to their 
god to send fire to consume the sacrifice. And they 
prayed, yet no fire came. Elijah stood aside and 
fixed his eyes upon Baal's prophets and this angered 
them, and they prayed the more, but still no fire 
came. And when the people scoffed and derided 
them, they leaped upon the altar, frantically, pushing 
and jostling one another. But no fire came. 

Elijah mocking them said: "Cry aloud, that Baal 
may hearken unto you. Peradventure he is away on 
a journey or perhaps he doth sleep and needs to be 
awakened. Cry aloud and arouse him." 

The words of Elijah made the prophets of Baal 
cry again until midday, but no voice came, neither 
was fire seen. The day advancing the prophets cried 
and prayed, cutting themselves with lancets, as 
was their custom in their evil sacrifices. And the 
blood gushed from their wounds and fell on the 
sacrifice, and made it look red like unto fire, yet 
it was blood and not fire. And thus did the 
children of Baal continue to do from morning 
until evening. Howbeit their god heard them not. 
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Then Elijah cried unto the people to come nigh 
unto him, and when they had so done, the prophet 
took twelve stones according to the number of the sons 
of Jacob, and when he had builded the altar out of 
the twelve stones, he dug a trench about it and laid 
the wood in order. And he cut the bullock into 
pieces and placed it on the wood. This being done, 
Elijah said: "Pill four barrels of water and pour 
it on the sacrifice and on the wood." Then he com- 
manded it to be done twice more, and also was the 
trench filled with water, so that the water ran over 
and about the sacrifice. And the people stood amazed 
and wondered, and every man leaned forward to 
see what the prophet would do, for Elijah stood a 
short space from the sacrifice, leaning one arm firmly 
on his staff, while his eyes were fixed on the altar, 
and he spake not, neither did he seem to remember 
that a vast host surrounded him. 

The hush was so deep the multitude" seemed to 
have suddenly turned to innumerable blocks of 
stone in a vast quarry, for they wondered if the 
great prophet was about to fail and be put to 
shame before this multitude, in the presence of the 
king, amidst the banded priests of Baal. But Elijah 
waited. An awful thing he had brought upon him- 
self to gather this people together, to see him con- 
founded. The stillness deepened. God seemed to 
have veiled His face. Awe seized the waiting mul- 
titude, as Elijah's dark eyes were fixed upon the 
sacrifice, while his face wore calmness that comes 
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only to him who has passed through the crucible. 
The silence deepened. 

Had God's children in their idolatry of Baal, for- 
gotten the hour of the evening sacrifice unto the liv- 
ing God? Was Elijah the only one, who awaited 
Jehovah's timet Did he alone know that to go for- 
ward before Jehovah's call was as unwise as to never 
go forth? Yea, the prophet only waiteth before the 
Almighty for the Lord's appointed time. 

When the hour of the evening sacrifice was come, 
that same moment Elijah drew nigh unto the altar, 
and lifting his face to the great throne on high, 

stretched his bare arms toward Jehovah, and cried 
in a sonorous voice which to Carmel's utmost bounds, 
men and women heard: 

"Lord God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, hear me, 
and let it be known Thou art God of Israel, and 
I have obeyed this day Thy commands, so that the 
hearts of this people be turned once more back unto 
the living God." 

As the people strained their eyes to see if indeed 
the Lord stood beside His faithful servant, lo, a 
radiance covered the prophet, and suddenly fire of 
the Lord fell and consumed the sacrifice, the wood, 
the stones, the dust and tongues of flame licked up 
the water in the trench. And when the multitude 
saw what was done they were sore afraid and, fall- 
ing on their faces, cried, i i The Lord He is God ! The 
Lord He is God." 
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Then Jehovah commanded the prophets of Baal to 
be destroyed, for it had been written in the law of 
Moses, that those who taught false gods should be 
put to death, and Elijah had the prophets of Baal 
brought unto the brook, Kishon where they were 
slain, not one escaped. Then the people of Israel 
spake one to another, "Now hath God avenged the 
blood of His holy prophets, whom Jezebel did slay." 
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CHAPTER XXII 

When Elijah departed from the widow's house 
her young son refused to be comforted, and asked 
his mother to follow God's servant. "Let me see the 
good prophet once more, my mother, and thy Hesbon 
shall be contented." When the widow perceived 
she could not give peace to her son, she arose and 
took him by the hand to go after Elijah. Coming to 
a certain village by the way, she inquired if aught 
had been seen of the prophet. Howbeit it was no 
hard task to pursue Elijah because of his weird ap- 
pearance and coarse apparel, moreover, he no longer 
hid himself, and when it was told the widow the 
prophet had gone to Jezreel to meet Ahab, she turned 
to go also to that place. 

Nearing Jezreel the widow saw a vast multitude. 
Inquiring what it meant, she was told Ahab 
had commanded the children of Israel to gather 
at Mount Carmel. Determining to know more 
about this great throng, the widow moved here and 
there but being greatly jostled by the multitude her 
little Hesbon was separated from her and she was 
filled with fear. Because of the press of the throng 
Hesbon was thrown to the ground and was about 
to be trodden under foot, when the child Thirzah, 
who had observed the boy stumble, cried to her 
mother: 
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"The boy falleth, my mother.' ' So saying the 
girl was beside the boy to help him to his feet. 
When no one could stay Mizpah from her sister's side 
to protect her it was then Carmel rushed to shield 
Mizpah. 

Naboth's wife, when she perceived the multi- 
tude was about to trample her children and the other 
child cried with loud and terrible voice: "Back 
Israel, will ye tread my children to death?" At the 
words of the woman the throng stopped and mar- 
veled. When the widow heard Thirzah's cry for 
Israel to stand back, she ceased her wailing for 
Hesbon and looked to see what the woman meant. 
Perceiving children fallen to the ground being 
pressed greatly by the throng, the widow wailed 
again and for horror did not move, for she saw the 
woman who cried out, standing over the fallen 
children who were screaming with fear as their little 
bodies were piled together. 

As the widow continued to look upon the children, 
behold she saw her son Hesbon, among the fallen. 
Making haste to come to her child, the mother 
cried, "0 Hesbon, my son," and when the child 
heard the voice of his mother, he pressed against 
the throng to come nigh unto her, yet he held fast 
unto the child Thirzah, as if he were loth to part with 
her who had saved his life. And the mother rushed 
forward to clasp her son tightly to her bosom, weep- 
ing for joy on again beholding him. 

But Hesbon said to his mother, "Look thou upon 
her, my mother, and show kindness unto her, for 
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she saw me fall, and ran unto me, calling her mother 
beside me, to save thy son from death.' ' And the 
words of Hesbon made the widow clasp the child 
Thirzah to her bosom, and when Thirzah was released 
from the widow's arms, she ran unto her own mother. 
Howbeit the child's face was no longer pale but did 
look like unto the pink oleanders that fringed Jier 
father's vineyard. 

Naboth's wife said to the widow when she came 
near her, "God be praised, thy son is not hurt, though 
the throng did press heavily against him." 

And the widow made reply : ' ' Yea, God be praised, 
thy daughter did look upon my child, when he fell, 
else he would now be dead. I pray thee, receive the 
thankful soul of a widow ; but hark ye, what meaneth 
this multitude?" 

"Art thou a stranger in Israel, that thou knowest 
not what has happened this day?" 

Then Thirzah told of the sacrifice on Mount Carmel ; 
and, perceiving that the stranger had no place to 
go, she said, "Come thou, and thy son, and abide 
with me," and the widow and her son Hesbon 
straightway came to Naboth's house, and there abode. 
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After the fire had consumed the sacrifice on Mount 
Carmel and the wicked priests of Baal had been 
slain, Elijah drew nigh unto Ahab and told him to 
eat and drink, for there was a sound of an abundance 
of rain. And Ahab arose and ate and drank with his 
courtiers beside the brook Kishon, regardless of its 
waters being stained with the blood of his prophets. 

But Elijah notwithstanding he had taken no food 
for a long space of time, stopped not to eat, but 
straightway went to the top of Carmel and casting 
himself down upon the earth, prayed to Jehovah : 

"Father, I have obeyed this day thy command and 
now that evil is put down in the land, wilt thou not 
send rain, for the famine hath been long and sore? 
And my Father, let not the good suffer because of 
the wickedness of the children of Baal, but let thy 
tender mercies rest upon us, and Thine be the glory 
now and henceforth, Lord God Almighty.' ' 

When Elijah had thus prayed, he told his servant 
to go and look toward the sea, his servant obeying ; re- 
turning, he said: "Master, thy servant seeth naught." 

But Elijah said: "Go again, even seven times. ,, 

His servant went again to look over the sea, watch- 
ing while the prophet prayed. 

Howbeit Ahab continued to eat and drink, while 
the multitude slowly parted one from another, some 
going to their homes, while others met in small circles 
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to talk in whispers of what had already taken place, 
or would happen when the wicked Jezebel knew that 
her priests had been slain. However, some refused 
to speak, for they greatly feared the queen, and 
trembled for Elijah's life; but the prophet thought 
naught of himself or of his danger. He remembered 
only his suffering brethren, and for them he prayed 
until Jehovah should bless. It was a pitiable Bcene, 
Ahab feasting while his famine stricken people 
were scattered over mountain and valley, roaming 
they knew not where, shepherdless, thirsty, hungry, 
with sorrow in their sunken eyes, sinking here and 
there by the wayside with none to lift and lead them 
into right paths. 

The prophet continued to pray until great drops of 
sweat came upon his rugged brow. With his bound- 
less faith, he continued to pray, while his servant re- 
turned six times to the Mediterranean to cast his eye 
over the vast expanse. Seeing Elijah groaning in 
spirit the servant greatly desired Jehovah would 
hear the prophet's cry, for he loved his master. 

And it came to pass, when the servant went the 
seventh time to the sea, he tarried a while, and shad- 
ing his eyes with his hands, he peered far over the 
great blue sea, and as he watched he wept and prayed 
that his master's petition might find favor in the 
eyes of God. 

Elijah battling with Satan overthrew him and in 
faith laid hold on the Lord as he cried: "Lord 
God, I will not let Thee go, until Thou wilt give Thy 
thirsty children rain. For as Thou hast blessed Thy 
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prophet in times past to give unto him bread and 
water, Thou wilt bless these Thine own fallen children. 
I know that Thou, Lord God Jehovah, wilt not turn 
from them in this their sore extremity." 

Elijah continuing to pray, a mist rolled away from 
his servant's eyes and as he watched over the sea, 
there came from over the other side of the Mediter- 
ranean a cloud no bigger than a man's hand. Know- 
ing well what the ominous sign meant, and remem- 
bering it was the seventh time, he ran with haste 
unto his master to tell what he had seen. 

Elijah said, "Go and tell Ahab to prepare his 
chariot, and get himself down, ere the rain doth stop 
him." 

As the servant went forth from his master, the 
Heavens suddenly darkened. And when the straying 
multitude perceived the wind rising and the clouds 
growing more dense, they endeavored to find shelter. 
Ahab, being aroused from his drunken revelry, came 
to his chariot, and leaping into it, made haste to leave 
Mount Carmel. 

For the wind blew strong, a flash of light was seen 
in the sky, distant thunder was heard and the defense- 
less multitude ran hither and thither. The clouds 
grew darker, the rain began to come down in big 
drops. Ahab drove his chariot furiously. The wind 
became more vehement. The heavens grew blacker, 
the thunder louder. Women and children fled in 
search of shelter. The heavens grew black as night 
and no man knew where he fled. The thunders roared 
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like the clashing of hemispheres, the lightning flashed 
leaving the world in midnight darkness. 

On rode the King of Israel. Where would his un- 
manageable, fiery steeds, which now seemed maddened 
into fury by the raging violence of the storm, carry 
him? On, they sprang, and the chariot seemed pos- 
sessed with dusky wings, as it was tossed from side 
to side or dashed blindly forward. Ahab clutched his 
chariot, while the snorting steeds plunged along the 
way. The flesh crept upon his bones and his marrow 
froze within him, for he thought Jehovah was bring- 
ing him to judgment and called him to pay the 
forfeit to the evil one. On, the stallions plunged. 
Ahab must needs leap from the demon winged chariot. 
Suddenly a strong unseen arm laid hold upon his 
fiery steeds. 

But the night was too black to know from whence 
came the mysterious help, or who ran beside the mad- 
dened war horses, to save the sinful Ahab from cer- 
tain death ? There was a sudden roar of thunder, fol- 
lowed by tongues of flames, and fire played about the 
head of him who ran beside the chariot. Ahab leaned 
forward and peered into the strange light, and lo, 
Elijah, the prophet of Jehovah, with his leathern 
girdle tight about his loins, his shaggy, white hair 
blown wildly about his stalwart form, ran beside the 
frightened stallions, through blinding flames of fire, 
surging earth, roaring thunder ever onward, until 
the chariot plunged under the slashing palms beside 
the towering portals of Jezreel. 
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When Ahab alighted from his chariot and came 
to his palace and told Jezebel what had happened 
on Mount Carmel, how the living God had put Baal 
to shame and Elijah had destroyed the prophets of 
Baal, Jezebel was exceeding wroth, and sent a mes- 
senger in haste to tell Elijah on the morrow he would 
be as the prophets of Baal he had slain. 

While the messenger was searching for Elijah he 
was told the prophet had gone to the house of Naboth. 
So when the messenger came to Naboth 's house, 
Elijah shortly entered staggering and worn, with his 
mantle of coarse camel's hair and his long white beard 
dripping with rain. 

Naboth *s wife welcomed the man of God and 
as he sat in her humble abode she and the widow 
busied themselves to prepare him food, and when 
the children, Carmel, Hesbon, Mizpah and Thir- 
zah crowded silently about the weary prophet, behold 
the messenger of Jezebel delivered unto him the words 
of the queen, and forthwith departed. Elijah hear- 
ing the words of Jezebel, groaned in spirit and, being 
weary unto death, his head fell upon his bosom 
and thus he remained as if life had departed from 
him. But the children had heard the cruel message 
of the queen and hastened to tell it to the widow and 
Naboth 's wife. 
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There was also another that sat over in one corner 
of the room, Elijah's self-appointed servant, who, on 
perceiving the messenger depart, came and stood be- 
side Elijah, saying: "My master, dost thou do well 
to tarry in Jezreel seeing Jezebel doth seek thy life ? ' ' 

As he uttered these words Naboth's wife and 
the widow entered the rooms with anguish in their 
faces, followed by the weeping children, and when the 
women drew nigh they were exceedingly sorrowful 
and they said: # 

"My father, hearken thou unto the words of thy 
servant if thy life be precious in thy sight. We know 
the queen will do unto thee that which she hath 
spoken, for Jezebel knoweth not mercy. Yet tarry 
thou until thou shalt have taken food to strengthen 
thee for thy journey.' ' 

And the women hastened to bring food unto Elijah 
and when they gave it unto him he ate it not and said : 
"Trouble me not, oh women, but give bread unto my 
servant." And when Naboth's wife begged the 
prophet long to eat and he would not, she gave the 
food unto his servant. As the servant ate, Elijah 
continued to bow his head on his bosom, remain- 
ing silent while the women and children wept 
softly, trying to hide their grief from the prophet 
of God. 

When Elijah looked about him, and saw the sor- 
rowing women he said unto them, "Weep not for me, 
my children, but rather weep for the lost sheep of 
Israel.' ' Then turning his head to his servant, 
and perceiving he had finished his food, he said: 
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" Arise, come with thy master.' ' And the servant 
arose to go with the prophet. 

Elijah then called the two sisters, Mizpah and 
Thirzah, unto him, and putting his hands upon their 
heads, he blessed them, and he embraced Hesbon and 
Carmel. Howbeit, Hesbon clung to the good man and 
cried aloud. And when the prophet had said "The 
God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob keep thee, women 
of God," he departed with his servant in the black- 
ness of the night, and as he hastened to go, he heard 
the cry of the children who loved him. 

Elijah made haste to come to the land of Judah. 
And it came to pass, when the prophet drew nigh to 
Beersheba, he said to his servant : ' ' Follow thou me 
no more, for why should I bring sorrow unto thee, and 
have the queen slay thee also? Abide with thy people, 
for I know not whither I go." And when the prophet 
urged his servant not to follow after him, the servant 
hearkened unto the words of his master and turned 
to go to his home. 

And Elijah hastened to get far from the wicked 
Jezebel, and coming a day's journey in the wilderness, 
he saw a juniper tree, under whose meager shade, he 
fell down prone on his bosom, for he was weary with 
exceeding weariness, and he cried in his anguish: 
"Lord God, Jehovah, let thy servant Elijah die!" 
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While Elijah lay under the juniper tree remem- 
bering he had not tasted food for many days wrestling 
with Jehovah against a wicked king and wine bloated 
priests, going with no earthly friend to Carmel to 
battle for his God, winning the victory, only at the 
end to hear the cruel message, "before tomorrow's 
sun he should be a dead man, eaten by the dogs," 
yea, when he thought on these things, he groaned 
in spirit.- 

The tired prophet continuing to ponder, he lay 
prone on the ground, his wet clothes cleaving unto his 
flesh and hunger gnawing his vitals. His brain burned 
as if red coals had been thrust into his blood. His 
limbs were swollen and stiff from the run before 
Ahab's chariot and his feet were bleeding and torn 
caused by the stones of the wilderness in his hurried 
flight from Jezebel. 

The man of God cried aloud, "Jehovah, let me die, 
yea, wherefore should I be righteous ? From my youth 
I served thee Lord, I, even I, alone, bow not the knee 
to Baal, and behold I am a fugitive and a wanderer 
on the face of the earth with not a place to lay my 
head. A cumberer of the ground, without bread. 
God, let Elijah die!" 

And the man of God, with anguish of soul and body 
tortured with pain, drew his staff beside him, and 
a sudden darkness, as if a deep horrible pit, opened 

[105] 



BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

to receive him and with a groan he knew no more. 

As the prophet lay worn and despairing, would 
Jehovah withdraw His face, because His child was 
fainting under his burden ? Would He lash him and 
heap curses upon him? Yea, what would the " Great 
I Am" do unto His weak child? Forsake him? 
Never. For as the watchful eye of God looked to 
earth, it rested in pity upon His servant, lying in 
anguish under a juniper tree. 

Jehovah, gazing upon His child, was merciful to 
him. And He said: " Peace be unto thee Elijah, I 
have seen thy toil. Behold thou art only human, 
thou hast fought a good fight and thy reward is 
laid up for thee. I shall send my angel to guard 
thee. Rest Elijah, rest. ' ' While the man of God slept, 
angels of God kept their watch over him and he had 
no sorrow, neither remembered he Ahab nor Jezebel. 
And lo, he dreamed he was once more a lad, and 
fished in the clear brooks about his house, ran be- 
fore his fiery steeds, climbed Gilead's rough moun- 
tain peaks to catch the glory of the rising sun, peered 
into hidden caverns to find the wonders of the un- 
discovered; yea this was the vision of youth the 
Father gave His weary child. 

And Elijah's heart was no more troubled, and his 
haggard face wore the peace of God, for a bending 
angel said: "Thou art hungry, man of God, be- 
hold here is food. Arise thou and eat." 

And the prophet put forth his hand, and took 
bread and ate, and he again laid himself down to rest. 
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And he remembered no more sorrow; for God de- 
lighted not in chiding His servant, and in vain did 
Jezebel search for Elijah, for his keeper was Jehovah. 
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After Elijah had departed from Naboth 's house, 
the widow and her son tarried there many days, and 
the good women spoke often together, for the widow 
told Thirzah of the days Elijah spent in her house, 
of his feeding her during the days of the famine, and 
his raising her son from the dead. And then Naboth 's 
wife spoke of the day on Carmel and of that night 
when Elijah had announced the coming of her first 
born Mizpah. So there became a bond of fellowship 
between the two women, and they knelt together three 
times a day to pray to God that He would shield the 
great prophet from the wickedness of Jezebel. 

While the women prayed and worked, the children 
played, for Carmel came daily to see Hesbon, or per- 
adventure he wished to behold Mizpah and Thirzah, 
or perhaps Joseph and Benjamin, the sons that God 
had given unto Naboth and his wife. Now Naboth 
loved his children as his own soul, and when he heard 
their laughter in his vineyard, he was glad and gave 
praise to God. Moreover, Naboth loved his wife and 
she did him good, for ofttimes, as the husband dug 
about his vines, Thirzah lent a helping hand, and 
afterwards hastened to the house to grind corn for 
the evening meal, pausing only to lay her hands upon 
her children to bless them, for she ever thanked God 
for giving to her these sons and daughters in whom 
she might delight. 
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And it came to pass on a certain day, as Naboth's 
wife sat under her vine and fig tree, making garments 
that her children might be clothed, humming a psalm 
of praise unto her God, while her children ran 
oft beside her to be clasped to her bosom, the 
widow called to her from the window. As Naboth's 
wife arose to come into the house she perceived 
Ethbaal spying upon her daughter Mizpah through 
an aperture in the wall of his father's garden. 
It was the same son of Jezebel that had tried 
to slay her child Mizpah. Immediately the peaceful 
light in the mother's face vanished, for she remem- 
bered ofttimes before Ethbaal's peering in upon her 
daughter. Moreover the quick eye of the mother 
discerned Ahab's son loved her Mizpah. Nay, not 
loved, for love is pure, but had an evil desire that 
could only come into the breast of one of Jezebel's 
offspring. 

The mother sighed deeply knowing in time her 
daughter would have to spurn the love of Ethbaal. 
The cloud was dark on Thirzah's brow and when 
the widow perceived it she was greatly worried, and 
asked: "What doth ail thee, Thirzah? Thou lookest 
ill." And when Naboth's wife told her trouble to 
the widow, both women were sorrowful, and when 
the widow saw that Thirzah wept, she tried to give 
her words of comfort. 

Shortly after this, the widow arose to go to her 
own home and she bade farewell unto Naboth's house- 
hold. Howbeit she heard not the words of her son, 
Hesbon, as he spoke his parting words unto the child 
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Thirzah, for her son said softly onto Naboth's 
daughter, "Thirzah, Hesbon shall not forget thou 
didst save his life, and may God do so to him and more 
also, if he likewise does not show thee a kindness." 
As Hesbon turned to depart, he perceived that 
Thirzah wept and then also did the lad grieve. And 
when the widow and her son had departed from 
Naboth's home, they were sad of heart, and as they 
journeyed they came after many days to the village 
of their own abode Zeraphath. 
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When Elijah, prone upon the ground, had rested a 
season, the angel of the Lord touched him softly, and 
said to him : * 'Arise, eat, for thou hast a long journey 
to go. ' ' 

And the prophet arose and ate and went in the 
strength of that food forty days and nights. And 
coming to Horeb, the Mount of God, he hid himself 
in a cave of the mountain, and the Lord drew nigh 
to His servant and said to him, "What doest thou 
here, Elijah 1" 

Elijah answered, "I have been very jealous for 
the Lord. Howbeit Thy children Israel have fore- 
saken Thy commandments, thrown down Thy altars, 
slain Thy prophets, and I, even I alone, am left, and 
behold they seek my life also to take it." 

The Lord said, "Come forth, and stand on the 
mount." 

Elijah did as God bade him. And behold, as 
the prophet stood to see what the Lord would do, a 
strong wind rent the mountain, and great stones were 
hurled hither and thither, and by their weight one 
against another were crushed into powder, which fall- 
ing about Elijah filled his eyes and mouth with gray- 
ish dust; but the Lord was not in the wind. And 
speedily there followed a loud rumbling sound, and 
Sinai shook as if rocked by the hand of Jehovah, and 
the mountains were sundered, and a chasm yawned 
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above a bottomless pit, the prophet viewing the 
awful sight, the towering earth crashed with thun- 
dering roar; but the Lord was not in the earth- 
quake. 

Elijah, with his white locks blowing from his 
shoulders, and his piercing eyes searching out these 
wonders, beheld a great cloud-pillar reaching heaven- 
ward and moving toward the mountains with giant 
stride. And coming near the prophet, flaming 
tongues overlapped, leaping upward, licking and 
cracking the black pillar unto a hissing fire of the 
damned. But when Elijah looked for Jehovah, be- 
hold He was not in the fire. 

While Elijah pondered over the mystery of these 
things, there was a faint whisper, and the prophet 
bending his ear to listen, heard a still small voice. 
Elijah wrapping his face in his mantle waa filled 
with awe, for he knew the voice of the Lord. 

Jehovah said : ' ' What doest thou here, Elijah ? ' ' 

The prophet answered, "I have been jealous for the 
Lord, and behold the children of Israel have forsaken 
Thy covenant, broken down Thy altars, slain Thy 
prophets, and I, even I only, am left, and they seek to 
destroy my life." 

The Lord said, " Elijah, arise, and anoint Hazael 
to be King of Syria, and Jehu to be King of Israel, 
and Elisha, the son of Shaphat, shalt thou anoint to 
be prophet in thy room. And it shall come to pass 
him that escapeth the sword of Hazael shall Jehu 
slay, and him that escapeth the sword of Jehu shall 
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Elisha slay. Howbeit, Elijah, I have yet left in Israel 
seven thousand who have not bowed the knee to Baal, 
neither have their mouths kissed his image." 
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When God told Elijah to anoint Elisha prophet 
in his stead, Elijah arose and left Mount Horeb 
to come on his way to Abel-meholah, and as the late 
rain had moistened the earth, the lily and the 
rose of Sharon bedecked the roadside. The fig 
tree put forth her green fruit, and the tender vines 
gave forth a good smell. The turtle dove cooed softly 
to his mate in the bursting twigs, the myrtle tree 
offered sweet incense unto God, and the trees of the 
forest clapped their hands together, for the earth was 
glad and gave songs of praise unto the Lord. 

But Elijah heeded neither the voice of the turtle 
dove in the land, nor the hue of the lilies of the valley, 
nor the aroma of the spikenard, but meditated on 
things he had lately experienced, the earthquake, the 
fire and the still small voice. And the prophet's step 
became slow, and his furrowed brow was more 
closely knit over his troubled eyes, and a sigh es- 
caped his lips, as he pondered whether that great 
wind, rending earthquake and consuming fire was a 
symbol of his own life, powerful, but dangerous? 
Then the man of God cried out : 

"Thus has Elijah led the children of Israel through 
whirlwind and fire, frightening their hearts/ ' and in 
his anguish he cried: "Master, forgive thy servant 
because he loved not as Thou wouldst have him love, 
for Thy prophet hath obeyed Jehovah's commands, 

[114] 



BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

but hath not given that which the heart of God craved 
most, — love." 

The prophet caught his coarse mantle about his 
head to hide it, and fell prone upon the earth, and 
cried: "God Jehovah, who can stand before Thy 
love? Abraham, Thy friend, failed. David, the child 
after Thine own heart, yea, the children of earth, from 
Adam down to Thy weak prophet have sinned, and 
come short of good; and now Jehovah, inasmuch as 
we, like sheep, have gone astray, who shall stand be- 
fore Thee clothed in perfect righteousness? Speak, 
Jehovah, unto Thy servant.' ' 

As the prophet lay on the damp earth, with his 
mantle drawn closely over his white head, there sud- 
denly shone about him a heavenly light soft and 
glistening, and a still small voice whispered : ' ' Elijah, 
the night is dark and dreary, but anon appeareth the 
bright morning star, for the sun of righteousness 
shall come with healing in his wings, and he shall 
bring glad tidings of great joy to my people Israel, 
for he shall be perfect, without spot or blemish, and he 
shall ransom my people from their sins. Yea, Elijah, 
I shall send the Only Begotten of the Father unto 
sin-cursed earth, and when He shall be lifted up, 
He shall draw all men unto him, for God is love. ,, 

Suddenly, the billows of doubt and mystery rolled 
away, and Elijah arose with the spirit of love 
filling his soul, and his eyes lost their dull despair 
and shone with the brightness of the noon-day sun. 
His feet were no longer weary for he walked with the 
majesty of the God-man. He could go now and anoint 
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another, for he had failed, and deservedly failed. If 
he, whom he would anoint, should fail also, and after 
Elisha, the next should fail, had he not the promise of 
the Father "The seed of the woman shall bruise 
the head of the serpent ?" Yea, there should arise 
One greater than Solomon, and His Kingdom should 
abide forever, for the sayings of the Father are true, 
— for not one jot or tittle of His word shall pass away 
until these things be fulfilled. 

Elijah's soul was so peaceful he seemed to tread 
on holy ground, but his thoughts were brought 
back to earth, when he heard the song of the busy 
plowmen, as they labored in the fields of Abel- 
meholah. Yea, the men were doing cheerfully with 
their might what their hands found to do. Twelve 
plowmen with their yokes of oxen plowing on6 after 
another, in the same furrow, and the last plowman, 
whom the penetrating eye of Elijah rested upon, was 
Elisha, for whom he sought. Elijah, with quickened 
steps and throbbing heart, went forward to obey Je- 
hovah's commands, and Elijah hastily stripped him- 
self of his mantle and with reverence threw it about 
the shoulders of Elisha. 

Elisha left his plow and ran forward with joy 
to become the servant of the Lord. Howbeit he asked 
Elijah, if he might go and salute his mother and 
father. When Elisha had so done, he slew the ox with 
which he had plowed, and having made with his 
people a sacrifice unto God he followed after the pro- 
phet, — and behold Elisha became the servant of 
Elijah. 
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CHAPTER XXIX 

On a certain hot and sultry day Naboth, with the 
help of his sons, Joseph and Benjamin, worked in his 
vineyard till evening. And when the day was far 
spent the good man, as was his wont, called his house- 
hold about him. And when he and his children had 
sung a psalm of praise unto God, the father unrolled 
and read the law of Moses, and when he had finished, 
he knelt with his family to give thanks unto Jehovah. 

When Naboth ceased to pray he gazed benignly 
upon his children, his boys noble, his daughters fair 
to behold. Yet more tender grew the good man's 
eyes as they rested upon the wife of his bosom, for 
Thirzah was more to Naboth than many sons and 
daughters. 

When the sons of Naboth went to play in the vine- 
yard and his daughters arose to go also Naboth drew 
nigh unto Thirzah and said: "My Thirzah, thou art 
a good wife and I praise Jehovah thou hast been 
given unto me. I know thy children shall arise to 
bless thee, for there is no mother in Israel like unto 
thee. The night is warm, beloved, come thou with me 
upon the housetop and there shall we abide until the 
rising of the morn." 

As the sisters walked in the garden their arms en- 
circling each other and speaking words of love one to 
the other, they perceived some one coming by the way 
of the pomegranate trees. He that came was firm 
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of step. As the sisters looked intently upon him who 
drew nigh unto them, one sighed while the heart of 
the other leaped for joy. 

The younger sister unconsciously loosened her arms 
about the waist of the older sister, for Thirzah knew 
the stranger who came would wish to be alone with 
Mizpah. Thirzah said unto her sister, "Mizpah, 
my sister, think not strange if I leave thee for a sea- 
son. I go unto the other side of the garden to look 
upon the oleanders that grow beside the wall. Yet if 
I come not unto thee again, take no thought upon it, 
for thy sister, peradventure, might return to the 
house, for she doth wish to fall asleep early this 
night." 

When Mizpah turned to answer her sister, she had 
disappeared and in her place stood Carmel. When 
Mizpah knew she was alone with Carmel, her face 
warmed with a light which the full moon revealed, 
and her eyes glowed and put to shame the stars above 
her. 

" Peace be unto thee, fair daughter of Naboth, I 
am glad thou walkest alone in the garden tonight. I 
love thy sister, yet I love Mizpah more. " 

Carmel's face suddenly flushed like unto the hue 
of the red burnished blossoms of the pomegranates he 
had lately passed. If Mizpah looked upon Car- 
mePs confusion, she spoke naught of it only an- 
swered, "I am glad thou lovest my sister, yet Carmel, 
thy love is not like unto mine, for she is dearer to me 
than the apple of my eye, and our souls are knit to- 
gether as one." 
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i i Dost thou love her better, — nay forgive Carmel. 
Why should he speak unto thee thus ¥ Many days it 
has been since I came unto Naboth's vineyard.' ' 

"Yea, Carmel, my sister and I have spoken of thy 
absence. ' ' 

"Didst thou miss me, Mizpah? Did the days ap- 
pear many?' ' 

"I will not answer thee, Carmel, but I will ask 
of thee thine own words, didst thou miss me, Carmel, 
did the time seem long?" As Mizpah spoke, her eyes 
lighted with joy, because of the merriment of her soul. 

Carmel made no answer to Mizpah, but walked be- 
side her in Naboth's garden, through the olive groves 
and pomegranate trees, passing spikenard and saf- 
fron, calamus and cinnamon, myrrh and aloes, while 
the breezes wafted the odors of sweet spices as an in- 
cense. Anon they came to the fountain that was hard 
by unto Ahab's garden. Howbeit few knew of this 
cool retreat, for it was encircled by many palms. 
There Mizpah left Carmel and went to a near by 
myrtle tree to pull from its branches its pure white 
blossoms, and when she had so done, she came again 
and stood beside him. 

The damsel who was fair to look upon tonight was 
clothed in a simple white robe, her arm was thrown 
over her head, and she held in her hands the freshly 
gathered flowers, which added beauty to the dark 
shining hair, blown about her form in tangled meshes 
by the soft zephyrs of the Mediterranean. The maiden 
and youth standing by the fountain, their forms re- 
flected in the peaceful waters, showed the youth to be 
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taller by far than the maiden. Carmel 's countenance 
was sad, but Mizpah's was full of joy, and long they 
stood about the pool. 

After a time, Mizpah said to Carmel: "Knowest 
thou how long it is since I spoke to theet" 

"Didst thou speak, Mizpah ? "What didst thou Bay 
to Carmel!" 

"If thou didst not hearken unto my words afore- 
time, why should I trouble thee moret" 

"Speak thou once more, Mizpah, peradventure Car- 
mel shall take heed this time unto thy words." 

" 'Peradventure Carmel shall take heed unto thy 
words !' " spake Mizpah with wounded pride and she 
let drop her myrtle blossoms in the pool, that floated 
away from her like white sails, as she turned to leave 
Carmel. 

"I pray thee leave me not, fair daughter of Na- 
both." 

But Mizpah heeded not Carmel 's words, until Car- 
mel came nigh unto her, beseeching her, "Mizpah, 
wouldst thou leave Carmel T Knowest thou Carmel 
hath somewhat to say unto thee, fairest daughter of 
Israeli Carmel doth love thee, Mizpah, yet why 
should Carmel tell thee of his love? Thou hast 
known it many a day. Thou hast seen it in Car- 
mel's eyes, thou hast heard it in his voice, thou hast 
felt it in his touch, dreamed it in thy dreams. Yea, 
fair damsel of Jezreel, Carmel loves thee and he be- 
seeches thee to betroth thyself unto him." 

Mizpah's face turned scarlet, and she looked down 
in the fountain upon her flowers, floating far from 
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her. She spoke not and after a time, with a sigh 
said, "Knowest thou for what thou dost ask, Car- 
mel" 

"Yea, Mizpah, thy love, which is to Carmel more 
precious than the jewels of Solomon.' ' 

CarmePs voice grew tremulous from emotion, and 
in the moonlight his eyes showed the love of his soul, 
and he paused, ere he spoke, to hear what Mizpah 
might say unto him. But Mizpah spoke not. And 
deeper grew the flush upon her face, and the maiden 
caught her soft flowing hair in her fingers, and drew 
it about her face, veiling her countenance from him 
who loved her. 

•Carmel, waiting long for Mizpah 's answer said 
again unto her, "Mizpah, lovest thou me? Carmel 
saved thy life once, wilt thou not let him stay beside 
thee that he might ever shield and protect thee?" 

Mizpah tried to calm her soul, and brushing back 
the dark tresses from her fair face, she looked into 
CarmeFs troubled countenance and saw the love of 
his great eyes, and she said with a voice that did not 
falter, "Carmel, wherefore shouldst thou tell Mizpah 
of thy love? She knows thou lovest her, and thou 
knowest Mizpah loves thee." 

When Mizpah had thus spoken, she grew afraid 
because of her bold words, and she cast her eyes down 
to the earth in maidenly shyness. But ere Mizpah 
had spoken her last word to Carmel, he drew her to 
his bosom and blessed her as his own. 

And Mizpah gave her troth to Carmel while the 
myrtle flowers drifted over the placid pool. But a 
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crouching figure beneath Ahab's wall with clinched 
hand cursed Baal as he heard Carmers vows to Miz- 
pah. Naboth's wife seeing these things pondered 
them in her heart. 



[122] 



CHAPTER XXX 

After these things, Ahab looked upon Naboth 's 
vineyard, and it was pleasing to his eyes, and he said 
to Naboth, * ' Give me thy vineyard. ' ' When the king 
pressed the good man hard to sell him his vineyard, 
Naboth made reply: "0 king, knowest thou not thy 
servant cannot hearken unto thy voice, for it is writ- 
ten in the law of Moses 'the inheritance of the fathers 
shall not depart from the children V " 

When Ahab saw that Naboth refused to give his 
vineyard to another, the king went into his palace 
heavy and displeased, and lay in his bed and would 
eat no bread. And when Jezebel, the queen, came 
and saw the king lying in his bed with his face to the 
wall, she said to him: "Wherefore art thou sad and 
eatest no bread?" 

Ahab said, "Because Naboth hath refused to sell 
his vineyard unto me." 

The queen was wroth and said: "Art thou king 
of Israel? Arise and eat; Naboth 's vineyard shall 
be given into thy hands.' ' 

And Jezebel wrote letters in Ahab's name, sealing 
them with Ahab's seal, and sent them to the nobles* 
and elders of the city, saying: "Proclaim a fast, and 
set Naboth on high ; and get false witnesses from the 
sons of Belial, and tell to the people Naboth hath 
blasphemed God .and the king, and see that he is 
stoned even unto death/ ' 
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And the servants of Jezebel did as she commanded 
and taking Naboth, they bound him, and his sons also, 
and brought them out of the city to stone them. 

And Naboth cried out saying: "Ye men of Israel, 
know ye not ye do carry forth the innocent to slay 
them*" 

They answered him: "Thou hast blasphemed God 
and the king." 

Then Naboth cried, "If ye are determined ye 
shall slay me, do unto me as ye like, but hearken 
unto me in that ye spare the lives of my sons Ben- 
jamin and Joseph." 

The men made answer, "The iniquities of the 
fathers be upon the children. Let thy sons die with 
thee." 

But Benjamin and Joseph cried unto the nobles 
and elders of Israel, "Do unto us as ye will, but let 
the life of our father be preserved in your sight." 

Strong and loud came back the cry from the men of 
the city, "Stone ye them! Stone ye them!" 

The multitude then took up stones to stone Naboth 
and his sons. And some said, "Why stone ye the 
righteous? Let the innocent live," while the men of 
Belial answered, "Stone ye them! Know ye not Na- 
both hath blasphemed God and the king?" And there 
was an uproar among the men of the city. But the 
men of Belial prevailed against the men who thought 
well of Naboth, and the evil men of Baal stoned Na- 
both and his sons. And Joseph and Benjamin were 
stoned as they cried, "Stone us, but spare the life of 
our father." Thus they gave up the ghost. As the 
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two sons of Naboth lay dead, torn and mangled by- 
huge stones, the film of death covering their ghastly- 
eyes, and the mob that stoned them becoming more 
cruel as they continued their wickedness, and while 
loud cries of " Stone them, stone them!" were heard 
over the city, Thirzah, the wife of Naboth, who knew 
naught of these things, sang a psalm unto her God as 
she kneeded the dough for Naboth 's evening meal. 
When she had finished her song, she heard the far 
away sound "Stone them, stone them," and she 
let the bread drop from her hands and made haste to 
come to the door; and heard again "Stone them, stone 
them." She shaded her eyes from the evening sun 
and listened more anxiously, and she heard above the 
noise of the multitude, loud and clear, "Let Naboth 
die, stone him, stone him." 

"Jehovah !" cried the woman, then the earth seemed 
to grow dark before her. But with courage born of 
love, she rushed from her house into the desolate 
streets of the city, crying, ' ' My Father, my Father. ' ' 
Repeating these words and running on, Thirzah was 
like to a fleeing deer, so swiftly she ran. Her voice 
leaving her for want of breath, still she whispered, 
"My Father, my Father." Then her whole life came 
crowding before her, as if she lived once more 
the happy past, when first she met Naboth at the 
glad feast time, his wooing, her betrothal, her 
marriage, her young motherhood, and woven and in- 
terwoven into her every joy was the good man Naboth. 
But she heard again, louder than ever, coming through 
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the still air and piercing her soul, "Naboth must die, 
stone him, stone him!" 

Thirzah fleeing swifter pressed onward in her mad 
run to reach Naboth. The mob crying, "Behold a de- 
moniac cometh, lay hold on her." But Thirzah took 
no heed of what she heard. She only saw persons 
dead and a sudden veil came over her eyes and she 
staggered as if falling to the earth. Again she heard 
loud cries, "Take her away! Stone him! Stone 
him ! Let Naboth die ! ' ' Thirzah seeing naught what- 
soever moaned in her anguish, "Naboth, Naboth, my 
husband, where art thou?" 

Naboth made answer, "Thirzah, Thirzah, if thou 
lovest me come not nigh unto me, for why shouldst 
thou be slain also? " At the words of Naboth, Thir- 
zah, with bare arms did feel about and grope as one 
blind till she came nigh to him who spoke to her, and 
prostrating herself on the ground, she wound her 
fair arms about Naboth 's neck, kissing his open 
wounds and covering his form with her long, flowing 
hair, as if to shield him from pain. 

It was good to Naboth 's soul that Thirzah was near 
him, but when he heard the mob cry, "Away woman, 
away woman," he trembled exceedingly because of 
Thirzah 's danger, and forgetting the pains of his 
wounds and even the touch of her kisses on his cold 
brow, he cried, "My Thirzah, if thou lovest Naboth, 
return to thine abode!" But Thirzah clung closer to 
Naboth 's side as she whispered, "Naboth, thy Thirzah 
shall die, where thou diest, and — " But ere she could 
finish her words the howling mob cried, "Away wo- 
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man, away thou!" And when she heeded not their 
words, but clung closer to her husband, it angered 
the multitude, and they shouted vehemently: " Stone 
ye both of them, let them die. Stone them; stone 
them!" And one of the men of Belial lifted a 
great stone and hurled it upon Thirzah, and Naboth 
to shield her whom he loved tried to put forth his arm 
but it was too mangled, and the stone struck Thirzah 
on her right temple. With the blood oozing from 
her wound she whispered faintly, "Blessed is it that 
Thirzah dieth with Naboth,' ' and a smile lighting her 
face, she laid her head on the breast of Naboth, as 
they cruelly threw stones, which tore her flesh. But 
she felt no hurt, for her spirit was with her God. 
When Naboth perceived her, whom he loved, dead 
beside him, and his two sons also, he cried with a 
loud voice, "Ye men of Israel, ye men of Belial, hear 
ye my words! The God of Elijah liveth. Yea, He 
that sitteth in the heavens shall avenge the blood of 
my beloved. Woe unto thee, King Ahab, that ruleth 
so ill thy people. Woe unto thee, Jezebel, iniquitous 
queen. Woe unto you, men of Belial, — " But before 
he could finish heavy stones were hurled upon him, 
and Naboth with a loud cry, "Jehovah, Lord," gave 
up the ghost. 

The mob seeing Naboth dead, stoned him yet again 
until the going down of the sun. Then they slunk 
away with sullen countenance, leaving the pale moon 
to shine upon the gruesome sight, while the dogs 
prowling the city stopped their howling and in pity 
licked the blood of the righteous Naboth. 
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When it was told Jezebel Naboth was stoned, she 
came to Ahab and said, " Naboth is dead, arise and 
take his vineyard he refused thee for money.' ' 

After Ahab heard the words of the queen, he arose 
to take possession of Naboth 's inheritance, and 
walking about the vineyard and seeing it was good to 
look upon, he was glad in his heart and said, ' 'Let now 
my soul delight itself, for I have gained that for which 
I have longed.' ' While he thought only of his 
happiness, and gave no heed, nor asked aught, of 
Naboth 's death, but walked about in his kingly ap- 
parel, with a haughty head, there suddenly appeared 
before him one with streaming hair and long white 
beard. 

Ahab trembled, fearing exceedingly, while his eyes 
stared wildly. Had God called him to judgment? 
Elijah, the servant of God, drew nigh unto Ahab 
and said, "Ahab hast thou slain, and now takest pos- 
session V 

The king answered, "Hast thou come to trouble me, 
my enemy ¥ Depart, far from me. ' ' 

Elijah made answer, "Thou art the man who 
troubleth Israel, and because thou hast killed and 
takest possession, thou shalt die, and the dogs shall 
lick thy blood, even in the same place where they 
licked Naboth 's blood. I shall bring evil on thee, and 
on thy house, and the dogs shall eat Jezebel by the 
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wall of Jezreel, and him that dieth of Ahab in the 
city the dogs shall eat, and him that dieth in the fields 
shall the fowls of the air eat." 

When the prophet had thus spoken he departed. 
And when the king heard the words of Elijah, he rent 
his clothes, and put sackcloth on his flesh, and fast- 
ing he went softly about the palace while his servants 
said one to another, 1 1 What aileth Ahab ? ' ' 
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A pew days before the stoning of Naboth, there had 
come friends of Naboth 7 s wife saying, "We go to 
Zarepta for a season. Wilt thou not let go with us 
thy two daughters, Mizpah and Thirzah? It will be 
pleasant in the village beside the sea, for the widow 
and her son Hesbon dwell there, and will give wel- 
come to the maidens." Naboth 's wife consenting 
to her daughters visiting Zarepta, they journeyed by 
caravan, pitching their tents by night, and it was a 
pleasant company. 

Mizpah and Thirzah were happy because they 
were nigh to each other, for naught could separate 
their love. As the sisters lay in their tent one night, 
with the moon beaming peacefully above them, Miz- 
pah whispered to her sister Carmers love and her 
betrothal to him. 

"Thou needest not tell me, my sister, for long have 
I read Carmel 's love for thee. ' ' And Thirzah sighed 
faintly. 

"Why dost thou sigh, my Thirzah? Yet I know 
thou art thinking not of Mizpah and Carmel, but of 
Hesbon. Tell me, my sister, has not Hesbon told thee 
of his love?" For answer Thirzah 's lips quivered, and 
her long eyelashes drooped over her dark eyes. 

Mizpah drew her sister close to her bosom as she 
said, "Thou needst not tell me, my sister. I have 
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known the truth many days. Yet, my sister, I pray 
thee love not Hesbon more than thou lovest me, for thy 
Mizpah would be ever first in thy love. ' ' And Thir- 
zah wound her soft arms about Mizpah 's neck, and 
kissed her. 

The sisters talked long that night. They spoke of 
father, mother, brothers, and of their childhood days 
in their father's vineyard; and when the night was 
far spent, Thirzah nestled in her sister's arms, and 
slept the sleep of peace, while Mizpah turned not for 
fear she might awaken her whom she loved. 

As Thirzah slept Mizpah thought upon her mother's 
parting words: "My daughter, it is well thou 
goest on a journey for a season, for on the night when 
Carmel told thee of his love by the pool where the 
palms grow high, Ethbaal, the son of Jezebel, hid 
himself behind the wall that separates thy father's 
vineyard from Ahab's palace, and he must have heard 
Carmel's words to thee, for he clinched his hands 
and his face grew dark with evil. I tell thee daughter, 
Ethbaal loves thee. But, my Mizpah, shun Jezebel's 
son as thou wouldst the evil one, for remember he 
serves Baal, and thou knowest the commandments 
of God that thou shouldst have no part with them 
who worship false gods. Moreover Ethbaal 's love 
is evil, but God be praised, thou hast the love of one 
who is righteous. I am glad thou didst betroth thy- 
self unto Carmel. He shall be my son, even as thou 
art my daughter, and may the God of Elijah bless 
ye both." 

[131] 



BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

Mizpah pondering her mother's words recalled the 
many times she had seen Ethbaal spying her behind 
the wall of Ahab's garden. And she shuddered with 
fear thinking upon his evil face. 

Thirzah murmuring in her sleep, "Hesbon," Miz- 
pah pressed her sister close to her bosom and smil- 
ingly whispered, "Wouldst thou tell me of thy love in 
thy dreams, my Thirzah!" Then Mizpah softly kiss- 
ing her sister, fell into a peaceful sleep, 
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CHAPTER XXXIII 

Not many days after Thirzah and Mizpah reached 
Zarepta, they walked arm in arm upon the shore, 
while Hesbon rowed his boat upon the sea. And he 
said to the sisters, "Will ye not go a fishing with met 
Behold the sea is calm, and I go to bring fresh fish to 
my mother/ ' 

Mizpah, because she knew Hesbon wished to be 
alone with Thirzah, made answer, "Wherefore should 
I go, Hesbon, knowing I care naught for the 
water? But take thou with thee Thirzah, for she 
hath joy in boats and fishing and the swell of the sea. 
And I will go to thy mother's house and there abide 
until ye return.' ' 

Thirzah entering Hesbon 's boat her sister with 
meaning eyes said to her, "Peace be to thee, my 
Thirzah, speak not many words unto Hesbon, if thou 
wouldst have him fill his net. ,, And Mizpah slowly 
walked away. Howbeit she saw the happy counte- 
nance of her sister as she sat face to face with Hesbon 
in his small boat. The elder sister pondered, "Hesbon 
needeth not ask if thou lovest him, my Thirzah, neither 
shouldst thou ask Hesbon if he loveth thee, for your 
eyes show ye both love each other, and some day Hes- 
bon will come and take thee from me, my sister, and 
then will Mizpah be troubled if she see not her 
Thirzah each day." When Mizpah perceived she 
thought of her own pleasure and not the joy of her 
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sister, she sighed deeply. Yet she endeavored to put 
away her discontent as she drew nigh the house 
of the widow. 

Hesbon fished, and Thirzah also lowered a net but 
neither had reward of the sea. And Hesbon rowed 
from place to place with ever no success. At length 
he spoke, "I know not why I catch no fish. It was 
never on this wise before. ,, 

Thirzah answered, "Dost thou think peradven- 
ture I bring thee ill!" And her face appeared 
troubled. 

"Thou couldst not bring evil, Thirzah, one lovely 
as thou art could carry only good. ' ' 

Thirzah 's lashes drooped because of the words of 
Hesbon, howbeit she spoke naught. Then afar she 
perceived two large ships sailing towards Zidon and 
it called to her remembrance Ahab's Zidonian queen 
Jezebel and she said, "Would to God Ahab had never 
married a heathen queen. She will bring our king- 
dom to ruin, for she ruleth the king with her strong 
will, yea, oftentimes have I heard my mother and 
father say, 'Alas, the utter destruction of Israel shall 
surely come because Ahab took this idolatrous woman 
to himself for wife, for she kills the prophets of God 
and hunts in every nation to slay Elijah also. ' But let 
not Thirzah dwell on Jezebel and her deeds, I would 
forget her. Why comes she in my thought, this day 
of peace V 9 Then spake Thirzah more softly, "Hes- 
bon, I must needs have somewhat of charity for the 
heathen, for thou thyself was a heathen, when first 
Elijah saw thee." 
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"Yea, Thirzah." And Hesbon spoke reverently. 

Howbeit, since the good prophet raised me from the 
dead in the loft my mother showed to thee yesterday, 
I have turned to his God, yet I would I knew more 
perfectly the word of Jehovah. Would to God the 
widow and her son had a teacher.' ' 

"Pray thou to God, Hesbon, to send thee one. ,, 

"Knowest thou not I have prayed each day, Thir- 
zaht" 

"Thirzah shall pray also, Hesbon, for she knows 
God answereth prayer. 7 ' 

Pray to thy God to send us one who will abide 
always in our humble home, share our scanty food, 
which service we can requite only with a boundless 
love. 

"But knowest thou not Elijah is prophet to many? 
Covet not entirely the good things of God for only 
thyself, Hesbon. ,, 

And Hesbon looked troubled and pulled hard 
upon the oars. After a time he spoke. "Thou 
understandest not my words, Thirzah. I perceive 
thou dost not know what I would tell thee. There- 
fore, pray thou hearken unto me.'' Then Hes- 
bon 's voice took unto itself the music of the dipping 
oars, and Thirzah, she knew not why, felt a thrill that 
flushed her cheeks and made her look down into the 
blue waters. She seemed to hear a voice familiar yet 
strangely different, which through the song of the 
sea poured out his soul to the woman he loved. 

"Thirzah, wouldst thou know the meaning of my 
words? I prayed to God to send thee to dwell with 
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us, that thou mightst tell to Hesbon more of the love 
of God. Canst thou come to the house of Hesbon, 
who loves thee, Thirzah, and teach us of holy things? 

Dost thou love me, Thirzah, enough to give unto me 
thy loving service through life f ' 7 

Hesbon with throbbing heart, and hands tightening 
on his oars, bent toward her whom he loved, as with 
anxious eyes he waited Thirzah 's answer. 

Over the maiden's face there spread the white- 
ness of the myrtle bloom, and then it turned like 
unto the pink oleander. Her dark lids drooped and 
her lips quivered, then resting her hands on her knees, 
she looked in the face of Hesbon, with her eyes of 
love, and said in her soft gentle voice : "Thirzah shall 
come and dwell with thee, Hesbon, but thou thyself 
shall learn of Jehovah, and teach thou me, for the 
man was not given unto the woman, but the woman 
unto the man in the garden of Eden. ,, 
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After Ethbaal had shot the arrow to slay Miz- 
pah, he had from time to time spied upon her through 
the high walls that separated his father's garden 
from Naboth's vineyard. And Mizpah, as she grew 
from childhood to womanhood, often saw his wicked 
eyes resting upon her. But none perceived the danger 
approaching save the mother, who watched Ethbaal 
with sinking heart, for she knew he was as a serpent 
trying to charm her Mizpah. that he might destroy 
her in his coils. However, the mother spoke not of 
these things to her daughter. "Let my child play 
in the sunshine while I battle in darkness/ ' were the 
thoughts of Thirzah. 

But when Mizpah grew into womanhood, and made 
ready to go to Zarepta, Thirzah pondered "It is well 
the mother tells her daughter what is in her heart/ ' 
And Thirzah obeyed the inner voice, and spoke some- 
what unto her Mizpah of the anguish of her soul, 
because of Ethbaal, the son of Jezebel. 

Now when Ethbaal was told Naboth, his sons 
and wife were dead, and Carmel gone to Jerusa- 
lem for a season, he determined to get Mizpah into his 
evil hands. So he arose and went to his mother 
Jezebel, who was lying in her chamber of the rainbow 
hangings, and told her of his love for Naboth 's daugh- 
ter Mizpah, and asked that the maiden be given unto 
him. Howbeit his speech was mocking, and Jezebel 
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perceived that in his heart he loved not Naboth's 
daughter. 

So she spoke to Ethbaal, "Doth it become Jezebel's 
son to speak of love to the daughter of him who is 
stoned? Shall the high-born love the low-born? Yet 
I will deny thee naught, behold the daughter of Na- 
both shall be delivered unto thee, and thou shalt do 
unto her as seemeth good unto thee." 

And Jezebel spoke to the governor of the house, 
saying, "Bring thou Naboth's daughter Mizpah into 
my palace to be maid-in-waiting to Jezebel the queen, 
and hasten thou in this matter." 

Obadiah, the governor of the palace, sore of heart, 
arose to do as Jezebel had commanded. And hearing 
Mizpah was at Zarepta, sent to bring her to the 
palace. 

When the sisters heard the message of the queen, 
they were greatly troubled, and Mizpah said to 
Thirzah, "What thinkest thou mother and father 
will say when they know Mizpah goes to be maid to 
Jezebel? Return thou, Thirzah, to our parents, and 
say thou to comfort them, ' Though the palace be cor- 
rupt, Mizpah shall never bow the knee to Baal 
or kiss his image, yea, though the queen afflict and 
torment her, yet will she not hearken to Jezebel's 
voice to do evil in the sight of the Lord.' Arise and 
go quickly to our mother and make glad her heart." 
So spoke Mizpah, for naught had she heard of her 
mother's death, nor yet of her father's nor her 
brothers'. 
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When they who had come to bring Mizpah hastened 
her departure, she fell on Thirzah's neck, and wept. 
And Mizpah journeyed from Zarepta and came to 
Jezreel, and they brought her to the ivory palace, 
where the statue of Baal was set up in the hall. 

When it was told Mizpah was come, the queen 
said, " Bring her to me." Mizpah being brought into 
the presence of the queen, beheld Ethbaal sat be- 
side his mother. And when Mizpah perceived Eth- 
baal she greatly feared, and casting her eyes down 
that she might not look upon Ethbaal, she heard the 
queen say: 

"Thou art brought hither to be my maid. In this 
thou art greatly honored, and now behold my be- 
loved son Ethbaal. If he commandeth thee aught, 
obey him, for if thou disobeyest him, thou disobeyest 
me, if thou pleasest him, thou pleasest me, and — " 
But ere Jezebel had finished her words, Ethbaal 
touched his mother's arm, whispering, "Say no more 
to the maid, my mother, for thou hast brought her to 
me. Behold I shall finish that which thou hast be- 
gun." 

But Mizpah heard not the words of Ethbaal, or 
her heart would have failed her. Howbeit the evil 
countenance of the son and the wicked smile of the 
queen made her to know naught of good would 
be her portion. And when Jezebel waved Mizpah 
from her presence, the maiden turned away, sighing 
deeply as she passed through the pillared halls of 
Jezebel's palace. 
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Mizpah 's chamber was on the side of the palace 
that overlooked Naboth's vineyard, and it pleased the 
maiden when she perceived she was placed where 
she could see her mother and father as they passed 
in and out about their work. 

" Surely/ ' she thought, "the queen has not the 
most wicked heart, for has she not put her handmaid 
where she might gaze upon her loved ones and may- 
hap signal to them afar?" 

Mizpah went to her window and gazed eagerly to 
see the faces of those whom she loved, for it had been 
many days since she had looked upon their counte- 
nance, but she perceived no one. "Passing strange 
it is that I see naught of my father and brothers at 
work in the vineyard. Neither do I see my mother 
grinding corn. Howbeit the night draweth nigh, per- 
chance she abides in the house and knows not her 
Mizpah is in Jezebel's palace. But I shall see her in 
the morning." 

Mizpah arose at dawn, and peered over the wall 
that she might see her mother's face, but Thirzah 
came not to smile upon her firstborn child; Mizpah 
pondering long, said, "Is sickness fallen upon the 
house of Naboth? I will ask Obadiah if he knows 
aught of my parents." 

And it came to pass at this time the queen sent 
for Mizpah, and when the maiden came into the pres- 
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ence of Jezebel, the queen said to Mizpah, "I 
did not tell thee when thou didst come into the palace, 
thou shouldst speak to none, save the queen and her 
son Ethbaal. If thy life is dear to thyself, obey my 
commands." Mizpah answered naught, for the queen 
waved her from her presence. 

Mizpah returning to her chamber pondered again, 
"Peradventure my mother and father journeyed to 
Jerusalem, and carried my brothers, Joseph and Ben- 
jamin, with them," and as the maiden thought thus, 
peace came to her soul. 

Now on a certain day, when Mizpah looked from 
her window, she beheld Carmel go from her father's 
vineyard, unto Naboth's house. Her heart leaped for 
joy. And when she gazed long to see what Carmel 
might do, behold he ran with haste from Naboth's 
house and rent his clothes, and put ashes on his head. 

Mizpah perceiving Carmel in sackcloth, knew evil 
had come to her house, and when she would have sent 
to Carmel to ask him what had befallen her father's 
abode, she remembered the cruel words of the queen, 
and the maiden walked to and fro in her chamber 
greatly perplexed as she said, "Wherefore should 
Carmel rend his clothes? Behold there is naught of 
plague or famine in the city, therefore what harm 
could come to my people?" 

When it was told Carmel that Mizpah was maid 
to Jezebel, he came into the palace to see Mizpah, 
and when the maiden perceived him whom she loved 
drawing nigh to her, she ran with haste that she 
might ask after her people. But remembering 
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the words of Jezebel, that she should speak to no one, 
she passed from Carmers sight into the palace. Car- 
mel perceiving Mizpah hasting from him, was 
troubled, and sad of countenance, and was turning to 
leave the palace steps when the queen called to him. 

Carmel drawing nigh to Jezebel, she said, "The 
queen hath seen thee oft. Whence comest thou, and 
what is thy name?" 

Carmel answered, "My name, queen, is Carmel, 
and behold I am the son of Obadiah, governor of my 
lord Ahab's house.' ' 

The queen said to him, "Wherefore comest thou, 
Carmel !" 

Carmel answered, "I come into thy palace, O 
queen, to give a message to thy maid, Mizpah.' ' 

Jezebel said, "The maid goeth into her chamber. 
Come thou another day with thy message, but first 
come thou to me ere thou sayest aught to my maid. ' ' 

When Carmel came unto the palace from day to 
day, the queen made excuses for Mizpah that he might 
not see her to whom he was betrothed. Carmel 
continued to come many days and the queen seeing 
him each day, began to love him. And when Carmel 
saw what had befallen him, he was greatly troubled 
and said, "How shall I return to the palace, for woe 
is Carmel that the queen loves him." After many 
days, hearing naught of her parents, Mizpah, sad and 
downcast, walked in Ahab's garden, and she came 
nigh to maidens, who, with bold faces talked to the men 
of Belial, and when they looked with ill countenance 
upon her, she knew they had been told to treat 
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her unkindly. Pondering the words of the queen that 
should she leave the palace yard she would be slain, 
her soul was full of anguish, and she came to a hidden 
retreat, made of many stones cast one upon another, 
with dark tangled vines about them. Here throwing 
herself on the ground, she wept, and in her grief she 
cried, 

"Woe is Mizpah, who can hear naught of her 
mother, her father, her brothers, neither of her sister 
Thirzah. And she must needs shun Carmel, who now 
goes from her. And wherefore should Naboth's 
daughter have peace, when Ethbaal, the son of Jeze- 
bel, smiles wickedly upon her? Alas! what evil hath 
befallen Mizpah, the child of Naboth! ,, 

The maiden lying on the cold earth, weeping in her 
misery, dressed in robes of the royal palace, her long, 
dark hair covering her comely form, and her eyes 
blinded with tears, saw not him with unsteady steps 
and wine tainted breath standing nigh her. Ethbaal 
gazed long upon her who was fair to look upon, for 
he wished to drink to the full the maiden's loveliness. 

With a low moan Mizpah prayed, "0 God, why 
should Naboth's daughter be thus persecuted? Take 
her away from the wicked queen, and deliver her from 
the hands of Ethbaal, whom she loathes. Grant unto 
her this petition, my Father, lest thy handmaid die. ,, 

The maiden wept and moaned, for she knew not the 
son of Jezebel was nigh to her. Ethbaal spoke, saying, 
"Wherefore should the daughter of Naboth despise 
the son of Aliah?" 
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When Mizpah heard the voice of Ethbaal, her white 
face took the hue of the pomegranate blossoms in 
her hair, and she leaped to her feet, for she was con- 
fused that Jezebel's son had seen her prone on the 
ground, and she remembered neither her prayer nor 
Ethbaal 's question in her haste to arise from her 
lowly position to seat herself on a rocky place near 
to an opening in the wall, where might be seen her 
father's vineyard. The maiden, looking with long- 
ing upon her home, forgot for a moment the pres- 
ence of Ethbaal, and she heeded him not until he 
spoke. 

"Fair maiden, thou sayest thou dost loathe Ethbaal, 
but he loves thee." With a lie on his lips he awaited 
Mizpah 's reply. She answered him not, and he said 
to her, "Woman, dost thou know the king's son doth 
speak to thee? Wherefore shouldst thou not take 
heed unto his words?" 

The maiden spoke proudly, "I love thee not, son 
of king Ahab." And Mizpah 's brow clouded, her 
chiseled lips curled, and her dark eyes flashed, causing 
Ethbaal to know Naboth's daughter was not like unto 
the women of Belial, in the palace of Jezebel. 

"Be thou not so bold in thy speech, fair damsel. 
Behold thou art in my power. Who shall shield thee 1 ' ' 

"The Lord God Jehovah, in whom I trust, shall 
shield me, Ethbaal." 

"Dost thou not know, daughter of Naboth, if I 
tell the queen I heard thee pray to thy God, she will 
slay thee? Did she not command thee to speak 
to none save the queen and her son Ethbaal?" 
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"Son of Jezebel, dost thou think, because of fear 
for the queen that Mizpah shall cease to pray to 
Jehovah? Behold He shall keep me in the hollow of 
His hand." 

"Think thou not, lovely damsel, thy God is 
wonderful. He is the God thy father and mother 
worshiped and behold He was not able to save them, 
for they were taken outside the city and were stoned 
to death. Yea I say unto thee Queen Jezebel is more 
powerful than thy God." 

Mizpah hearing the words of Ethbaal, fell to the 
earth like one that was dead, and Jezebel's son, with 
evil in his eyes, took the beautiful damsel in his 
arms, and would have showered hot kisses upon her 
white lips, but he heard quick footsteps, for suddenly 
the son of Obadiah, Carmel, rushed in the retreat. 
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When Carmel saw her who was betrothed to him, 
in the arms of Jezebel's son, he laid hold upon Ethbaal 
saying, "Dog, what doest thou?" 

Ethbaal perceiving Carmel would slay him, cried 
out in fear, "Help thou the maiden, behold she is 
nigh unto death." 

At these words Carmel dropped his arm that was 
raised to strike Ethbaal, and turned to look upon the 
white face of his betrothed and, seeing her as if her 
life had fled, his angry face became pale as hers whom 
he loved. Then he commanded Ethbaal, "Go, haste, 
send women to the maid." Ethbaal with sullenness 
in his countenance left the retreat. 

When Carmel gazed upon the face of his Mizpah, 
and perceived how sorrowful it was, his soul was 
stirred within him, and he drew her whom he loved 
with tenderness to his bosom, and bending with 
anguish over his betrothed, he cried saying, "Mizpah, 
my Mizpah, would to God I might suffer for thee. 
Would that my love might shield thee!" And he 
took her soft white hands and lifted them to his 
warm lips that he might bring life unto his beloved 
once more. 

When the women, whom Ethbaal had called, came, 
they asked who should carry Mizpah to the house, 
and Carmel hearing the women, spoke naught, but 
lifted the damsel in his strong arms, and, being 
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directed by the women, brought her with tenderness 
into her chamber. And the women said, "It is 
enough, leave her to us." 

When Jezebel, the queen, saw from her palace 
window, Carmel bearing Mizpah in his arms, and 
perceived from his countenance that he loved the 
maiden, she was jealous, and sent with haste to sum- 
mon him into her presence. And when Carmel stood 
before the queen, she said to him, "Wherefore didst 
thou bear in thy arms Mizpah, my maid?" 

And he answered, "0 queen, the women asked 
who might bear the maiden to the palace and I, being 
nigh, carried the damsel unto her chamber." 

"And wherefore shouldst thou be near to the 
maiden?" 

' ' queen, as I passed by in thy garden, the damsel 
lay prostrate upon the earth, and I went that I might 
see what had happened to her, and behold thy son, 
Ethbaal, was beside her." When Carmel called the 
name of Ethbaal, his eyes flashed with rage, and the 
queen noted his anger. 

The queen, leaning back with baleful eyes but quiet 
speech, said, "Tell me more of this matter." 

And Carmel answered "0 queen, when I saw the 
damsel white, like unto death, I told thy son to call 
women to her." 

"Didst thou well," asked the queen, reclining on 
her cushions as the eunuchs fanned her with the pea- 
cock plumes, "when thou didst command the king's 
son?" 
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"When fair women suffer, queen, kingly sons 
should hold it an honor to serve them." 

"But knowest thou not she is lowly born, a maid 
in my palace ?" 

"Be it known to thee, wife of Ahab, many 
a lowly born woman is as noble as a queen, and even 
queens who sit on thrones are but dust." 

As Carmel talked, Jezebel gazing at her gorgeous 
palace walls, pondered, "Ahab, Ahab, wherefore art 
thoii not as this man, who dares to speak his mind 
even to Jezebel." And she said, "Dost thou know 
for a certainty that women live who are as good as 
queens?" 

"Yea, queen." 

"Name them to me, son of Obadiah." 

"Naboth's wife—" 

"Another dost thou know?" 

"Naboth's daughter, Thirzah." 

"Canst thou tell me more?" 

"Yea, queen, there be many like unto these for 
goodness." 

"But is there one who excelleth in excellence?" 

"Yea, queen." 

"Jezebel commands her name." 

As Carmel thought of her, whom he loved, the 
crimson blood rushed to his cheeks, and he said, "0 
queen, will not thy queenly nature forgive, if I 
breathe naught of her name?" 

Jezebel hearing the words of Carmel, was put to 
confusion, and as a red flush came to her painted 
face, she waved him from her presence. 
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Strangers coming to Zarepta told the widow of 
the stoning of Naboth and his wife and his sons. 
Thirzah hearing these words lay sick for many days, 
because of her grief. The widow nursed her as her 
own daughter, while Hesbon went softly about the 
house, but oft would he come and sit beside the 
maiden. And as he looked upon her countenance 
from day to day, his soul was given to her in love. 
And as the shadows darkened each night about the 
humble abode, he knelt beside his betrothed and, 
clasping her hands in his, prayed, "Father, spare 
this Thy handmaiden to us that she may teach us 
of Thy love." Often the mother found her son weep- 
ing beside the damsel, and the widow tried to give 
comfort to him, saying, "Grieve not, my son, behold 
Jehovah is good and will not take the maiden from 
thee. ' ' 

When the widow and her son had watched beside 
the damsel many days, her strength slowly returned 
to her, and she spoke, "Mizpah," as in a dream, and 
the next day she whispered, "Take me to my sister,' ' 
and Hesbon answered saying "Peace be to thee, my 
Thirzah, thy Hesbon shall bring thee to thy sister, 
when thy fever returneth no more. ,, And then the 
damsel closed her eyes, and fell asleep. 

After these things, Elijah spoke to Elisha, his 
servant, "Abide here with the prophets of God, and 
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teach thou them the laws of Moses and the command- 
ments of Jehovah, and behold after a season I shall 
return to thee." And Elisha answered, "My Father, 
it is well. Go thou in peace. Thy servant shall do 
as thou hast commanded/' 

And Elijah departed. And he came to Naboth's 
house, and when he found no one therein, he asked 
of him that passed by, "Canst thou tell me aught of 
Naboth's daughters ?" And the stranger answered 
that Naboth's daughters had gone to Zarepta. 
So the prophet bent his steps to Zarepta. As he 
leaned on his staff, while he journeyed, a voice spoke 
to him, saying, "Peace be unto thee, my father, rest 
thee by the wayside.' ' And as Elijah looked to see 
who spoke to him, behold it was Carmel walking be- 
side him. And Elijah answered, "Nay, my son, for 
I journey to Zarepta." And Carmel said, "I go 
there also, my father.' ' And they walked together, 
and Carmel spoke of Naboth's death, saying, "My 
father, wherefore should the righteous die, while 
the wicked live and prosper?' ' 

"My son, judge not the ways of God. His ways 
are not our ways. If the righteous sleep, they shall 
wake to walk in the everlasting light of God. Thou 
sayest the wicked prosper. Yea, they flourish like 
a green bay tree, but suddenly they are cut off, and 
their place is known no more forever, and they go 
where there is wailing and gnashing of teeth, for in 
that dark land no sun of righteousness brings healing 
in its wings. My son, choose righteousness, it will not 
fail thee, and when the fiery darts of the wicked shall 
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assail thee, thy God will deliver thee, yea, He shall 
bear thee in His everlasting arms, and cover thee 
with His wings. My son, thou knowest my life has 
been tossed by many billows, beset by many snares. 
I have been alone on the mountain, alone in the desert, 
alone in caves, — nay not alone, God Jehovah has 
been near Elijah. For when I was athirst, He gave 
me drink ; when I was a-hungered, He sent the ravens 
to feed me; and now, my son, the days of my years 
are passing by. But hear thou me, and remember thou 
my words. God, Jehovah, is the only true God, and 
he who trusts in Him, shall never be confounded. My 
son, love thou thy God with all thy mind, soul and 
body." 

"Yea, my father." 

And Carmel thinking of her whom he loved, said 
with tenderness, "My father, thou knowest Mizpah, 
Naboth's daughter. Is it well that I love her, my 
father?" 

"Yea, my son, she will do thee good all the days 
of thy life. God gave woman to be a helpmeet to 
man, and Naboth's daughter will bring only bless- 
ing, for she is the child of righteous parents." 

Then Carmel told the prophet how Jezebel had 
taken Mizpah to be her maid, but he spoke naught of 
Ethbaal. 

Elijah pondering upon the words of Carmel, sighed 
deeply as he said, "I like not the daughter of Naboth 
in Jezebel's palace, for how can the righteous dwell 
with the unrighteous? Hath it been told the damsel 
her father and mother are stoned to death?" 
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"How should I know, my father, for the damsel, 
since she came to the palace, hath not spoken to me, 
and it grieveth me she thus shuns me." 

"My son, think it not strange, when the maiden 
speaketh not to thee. Remember thou she is in the 
hands of Jezebel and is oftentimes made to do that 
which is displeasing in her sight that she may thus 
obey the commands of her queen. It was an evil day, 
when she was brought into the palace. Wherefore did 
she come nigh to Jezebel ?" 

"I know not, my father." 

"Canst thou tell me, my son, if the damsel speaketh 
to the sons of Belial?" 

"My father, she speaketh to none save Ethbaal 
the son of Jezebel." 

"Ethbaal, Jezebel's son," pondered the man of 
God, while his face grew troubled; and shaking his 
white locks he said, "Alas, it is not well with the 
damsel, my son. Jehovah alone can save her from 
the evil about her. My son, keep thou nigh to thy 
betrothed, for when she beholds thee, peradventure 
her strength shall not fail her. Remember she 
dwelleth in the palace of sin." 

"Yea, my father, I know thy words are true." 

As the prophet continued to talk and give to 
Carmel words of wisdom, they drew nigh to Zarepta, 
and behold Hesbon saw the man of God afar 
and ran to meet him and fell upon his neck and 
kissed him, and when he had brought the pro- 
phet into his house, the widow received him with joy, 
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and straightway Hesbon brought the man of God 
into the chamber of the sick maiden. Elijah seeing 
the damsel, said to her : 

"Peace be to thee, my daughter. Think not I 
would forsake thee in thy sorrow. I have journeyed 
to Zarepta that I might bring thee comfort. Hasten 
thou to return to health that thou mayest go to thy 
sister, for I know thou wouldst give her joy." 

Then Hesbon came and sat beside Thirzah, and 
with reverence he took the damsel's white hands in 
his as he said, "My father, she is my betrothed. Wilt 
thou not bless us, man of God?" 

"Yea, my son, peace be unto thee." 

And straightway Elijah stretched forth his hands, 
and placing them upon the heads of Thirzah and 
Hesbon he looked to heaven, and blessed them in the 
name of Jehovah. And when he had finished 
Carmel cried: 

"My father, would thou couldst also bless Carmel 
and Mizpah." 

Elijah answered, "Yea, my son, when thou Bhalt 
bring the damsel whom thou lovest to me, ye 
also shall be blessed. My son, the peace of God I 
leave with thee," and when the prophet had thus 
spoken, behold, the spirit of God took him from 
their midst. 
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Carmel had not spoken Mizpah's name to Jezebel, 
but the queen perceived he loved the damsel. Yet 
fearing she might not wholly know the truth, she 
called her son Ethbaal to her, and asked, "Dost thou 
know Carmel ?" 

"Yea, I know him, and by Baal he shall be slain." 

"Wherefore? What evil hath he done?" 

"Behold, he would have slain me." 

The words of Ethbaal confounded the queen and 
she said, "Wherefore did he wish to slay thee, and 
tell unto me the place." 

"Knowest thou not it was beneath the retreat of 
stones in the garden?" 

"Yea, but thou must have angered him," spoke 
the queen, for she endeavored to shield Carmel. 

"Nay, I did naught to hiin," cried Ethbaal, "and 
by Ashtaroth he shall be slain." 

"Ethbaal, I perceive thou withholdest the matter 
from me. Tell me what is in thine heart, else I shall 
call Carmel to me that I may know the truth." 

"Dost thou think Ethbaal lieth to thee, woman? 
Yet wherefore should not the son of Jezebel lie? 
Behold she taught him well to be false." 

"Knowest thou speakest unto the queen, Eth- 
baal?" 

"Yea, and remember thou speakest to him who is 
son to the king." 
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"Ethbaal, cease thy idle words and tell me where- 
fore did Carmel wish to slay thee." 

"Already hath Ethbaal told thee." 

"Nay, I know thou hast not. Was there anyone 
nigh to thee*" 

"None, save thy maid Mizpah." 

"Wherefore should my maid be nigh? Did I not 
charge her that she should speak to none save thee 
and me? Did she say aught to Carmel?" 

The queen bent forward on her throne that she 
might catch the words of Ethbaal. 

' ' Hearken to me, woman. I saw from my window 
thy maid Mizpah going alone to the retreat in the 
garden and when I followed and spoke my love 
to her, she despised it, whereupon, being wroth, I 
told her of the stoning of her father and mother, and 
ere the words went forth from my mouth, with a 
cry she fell as one dead. And straightway came 
this Carmel and, laying hold upon me, called 
me a dog, and would have slain me, but I called 
out, 'Behold the damsel.' And when he beheld the 
maiden lying on the earth, his face became white as 
the whiteness of the damsel beside him. And turn- 
ing to me he spoke in anger, ' Go haste, and call women 
to attend the maid/ I, not knowing what I 
did, went and sent maid servants to the damsel, and 
when next I beheld Carmel, behold he bore in his 
arms into the palace, thy maid Mizpah. And now, 
queen, art thou satisfied? I tell thee, by Baal and 
Ashtaroth, Carmel shall be slain." 

"Wherefore should Carmel be slain?" cried the 
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queen with anger. "He hath done naught. Away 
from my presence. Leave me to myself." 

With darkened countenance, Ethbaal left the queen 
alone, as Jezebel communed within herself, "He hath 
not told me Carmel loveth Mizpah, but I know it, 
yea, loveth her who is lowly born, when he might 
have the love of the queen upon the throne. By the 
gods of Baal, if my son did not wish the maid for 
his wanton self, she should be slain this day. Howbeit 
she shall be cast into the dungeon and shall be greatly 
afflicted." 

Straightway Jezebel commanded her servants to 
place the damsel in the dungeon. And while the 
maid lay nigh to death, she was brought into the 
dungeon, and they tied her with strong cords, but Bhe 
knew not what was done to her, being exceedingly Bick. 
And serpents crawled about the crevices in the dun- 
geon wall, and no man brought the maid bread or 
water, for the queen thought to starve her to death. 

Each day Jezebel said to her son, "The maid will 
soon be well, then shall she be delivered into thy 
hands. She shall not be given to the man Carmel. 
She shall be thine own." Thus Jezebel deceived 
Ethbaal, for she told him not Mizpah lay in* the 
dungeon. 

Carmel returning again into the palace, his coun- 
tenance was troubled and he asked, "Is it well with 
the maid, Mizpah ?" The servants being instructed 
by Jezebel answered, "It is well with the damsel.' ' 

Howbeit the queen, fearing Carmel might find 
out what she did to the maid, for she wished to 
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appear good in his sight, persuaded Ahab to send 
Carmel on a journey to bear letters to Benhadad, 
King of Syria. For she said within herself, "The 
maid shall be dead ere he returns, but it shall not 
be told to him I persecuted her. And when she 
is dead, then shall Carmel love the queen." 
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CHAPTER XXXIX 

As soon as Thirzah was able, she journeyed to 
Jezreel to come to her sad and lonely home that she 
might be near her sister Mizpah, for she said, "If 
I may not go to the palace, I shall pass by and per- 
adventure my sister shall see my face and thus shall 
I bring comfort to her." 

When Thirzah went by the palace by day and saw 
not her sister, she came by night also, and seeing 
she found her neither by day nor by night, she crept 
softly beside the palace wall and listened if she might 
hear Mizpah 's voice. On a certain night, when 
Thirzah stood weeping beside the palace wall because 
she found not her sister, she heard a low moan, and 
when she listened the voice said faintly, "Thirzah" 
and behold she knew it was the call of her sister 
Mizpah; and she was filled with joy. Howbeit it 
was joy that endureth for a moment, for she per- 
ceived her sister spoke like unto one greatly troubled. 
Thirzah looking about to know from whence came the 
sound, saw in the wall an opening, only as big as a 
man's hand. Now when she could not reach it, she 
piled stones one upon another and climbed upon them, 
that she might see her sister's face, and closing her 
eyes for a moment in prayer to ask for strength, 
she spoke tenderly, "Peace be unto thee, my sister, 
thy Thirzah is nigh to thee." 
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Then a voice came faintly, "God be praised, my 
sister cometh." And as th,e moon cast its pale 
rays in the dungeon Thirzah saw Mizpah bound with 
heavy cords, and she appeared as one who suffered 
from famine. 

When Thirzah beheld her beloved sister, she was 
greatly moved, but said, "Cheer thee, my Mizpah, 
thy sister goeth to fetch thee food. She will not 
tarry long." 

And Thirzah ran from the palace yard, and creep- 
ing through an opening in the wall, came to her 
lonely home that she might bear food to her sister. 

Coming again to her sister, she perceived Mizpah 
could not arise to receive the food, so Thirzah 
took a long staff, and putting bread on the end 
thereof, placed it through the opening and brought 
food to her sister's mouth, and Mizpah said faintly, 
"I thirst, my sister." And ere she had spoken 
Thirzah took a white linen napkin and pouring 
water upon it, placed it also upon the staff and reach- 
ing it in the dungeon cooled the fevered lips of her 
sister. And Thirzah tarried nigh to her sister during 
the night, that she might watch beside her, but she 
asked her not how she came into the dungeon, for 
she perceived Mizpah too weak to speak. When the 
morning dawned, Thirzah said: 

"My sister, the morning draweth nigh. I must 
not tarry longer lest those in the palace see me and 
tell it to the queen. Howbeit I shall be beside thee 
when the night approacheth. Peace be unto thee, 
while thy sister waiteth outside the wall." 
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Many nights Thirzah bore bread and drink to her 
sister, who was bound in prison. And each day- 
Jezebel sent her servants saying, * * Go to the dungeon 
and come again, that ye may tell me if the daughter 
of Naboth be dead." When the servants returned 
and said, "Nay, queen, the damsel liveth, ,, behold 
the queen was wroth and she asked, "Who is he 
that feeds Naboth 's daughter ?" And she spoke 
to the men to spy out the evil one. The men did as 
Jezebel commanded and brought to the queen, 
Thirzah, the other daughter of Naboth, saying, "Be- 
hold her who fed thy maid Mizpah." 

The queen asked, "Who art thou?" 

Thirzah made answer, "0 queen, I am Naboth 'b 
daughter, and sister to thy maid Mizpah." 

Jezebel hearing that Thirzah was sister to her 
maid, was full of wrath. Howbeit she laughed, 
for she said within herself, "Baal be praised. 
Jezebel shall take vengeance, for no son of hers loves 
this maid." Jezebel laughing, her servant knew 
it was the laugh of rage, and straightway the queen 
spoke, "Bring me red hot irons," and as her ser- 
vants tarried, being greatly amazed, she commanded 
that they hasten to obey her. And the men departed 
and brought to the queen red hot irons. Jezebel Baid, 
Bind the maid and put out her eyes." Hearing the 
words of the queen the damsel came and fell at her 
feet saying, "0 queen, wherefore shouldst thou put 
out the eyes of Thirzah ? What manner of evil hath 
she done?" 
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4 'Thou hast fed thy sister, whom the queen sees 
fit to punish, and must suffer for this, thy evil doing. ' ' 

' ' queen, hast thou an only sister ? If thou hast, 
couldst thou see her want for food?" 

But Jezebel feigned not to hear and toyed with her 
golden anklet. "Ye men of Belial, bind her." 

c ' queen, wilt thou not be merciful ? ' ' And Thirzah 
caught the hand of the queen. 

"Why do not my servants obey my command? 
Wherefore should they stand afar off?" the queen 
cried as the eunuchs held back, each wishing to avoid 
the gruesome .task. 

"0 queen, is there naught that will touch thy 
heart?" 

"Nay, bind her; but stop thee. Bring her sister 
in her stead, and put out her eyes. Thus only will 
I spare the maiden Thirzah." 

Howbeit the queen spoke these words that she might 
mock the damsel, not that she had turned from her 
purpose. "Go men of Belial, bring to me her sister." 
Thirzah prostrated herself before her crying, "0 
queen, put out mine eyes, do what thou wilt to me, 
but spare my sister. Bind me, but nay, I will be 
still." With her hands on her bosom, her dark hair 
kissing her feet, she looked unto the queen with her 
great sorrowful eyes, saying, "I am ready, queen," 
but she added in a whisper as if she spoke to herself, 
"Oh my sister, would that Thirzah might look once 
again upon thy face ere the darkness falls upon her 
forever." 
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They that stood nigh were moved with compassion 
save the queen, whom the maiden's gentleness seemed 
only to anger, for she said, " Hasten to put out her 
eyes. I tire of her babble/ ' And when her servants 
tarried to obey her, the queen hissed, "If I speak to 
you again, your own eyes shall be taken from you." 

The queen's servants trembled so that the irons 
fell from their hands, burning the face of the maiden, 
for they pitied her. But Jezebel was wroth and, 
with the laugh of a demon, roughly laid hold upon 
the damsel, who knelt as one dumb, looking up with 
the light of heaven in her eyes, — a look on her face 
which maddened the queen. With another wild 
laugh Jezebel herself burnt out the lovely Thirzah's 
eyes, and when she had so done spat in her face and 
said: 

"Take her away, this viper that gives food to my 
prisoners." As the sightless maiden, white and still, 
was led away the horrible laugh of Jezebel again filled 
the palace. 
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Thibzah was racked with pain from her eyes but 
she spoke within herself, "God be praised that my 
feet are left, for I may yet carry food to my sister. ' ' 
And though stumbling often she felt her way so as to 
take bread to her sister. 

Endeavoring as before to place food to her sister's 
mouth, she failed, and Mizpah said, "My Thirzah 
seest thou not that the food doth not touch thy 
Mizpah 's mouth ?" And Thirzah answered, "The 
moon doth not shine bright tonight, but speak my 
sister, so that my hand may be guided by the sound 
of thy voice.' ' And thus Thirzah gave food to her 
sister, and she spoke within herself, "God be praised 
that my tongue is left so that I may give words of 
cheer to my sister.' ' And Thirzah from day to day 
continued to minister to her beloved one. 

When it was told the queen that Mizpah lived, 
she said, "Set a watch, peradventure some one again 
feeds her." And certain men in the palace did as 
they had been commanded and brought Thirzah unto 
Jezebel, saying, "0 queen, behold the damsel that 
feeds thy maid, Mizpah." 

When the queen looked upon the sightless daughter 
of Naboth, she said unto her, "Did I not charge thee 
that thou shouldst not give food to thy sister ?" 

And the damsel made answer, "0 queen, Thirzah 's 
great love for her sister made her set aside thy 
commandment. ' ' 
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When the queen heard the words of th'e maiden 
she was exceedingly wroth, and she said, "Bind her 
and cut her tongue from her mouth.' ' 

Thirzah falling down before Jezebel cried, "O 
queen, before thou doest this evil unto me, I pray thee 
let me go to my sister that I may speak my love once 
more to her." 

But the queen had no pity in her heart and struck 
the maiden in the face saying, "Cursed be thou, 
daughter of Naboth, thou shalt not speak unto thy 
sister, today or evermore. ,, And turning to the 
men of Belial she commanded the damsel to be bound, 
and when the men had so done, they straightway 
obeyed the hideous order, and again the queen spat 
in Thirzah 's face, and said, "Lead her away until 
she gives food to her sister, howbeit Jezebel doubts 
if she loveth her sister enough to feed her more." 

And the men of Belial led her that was without eyes 
and without tongue from the presence of the queen. 
Thirzah, although nigh unto death, crept softly that 
night to carry food to her sister and when she 
spoke not, Mizpah said, "My sister, my sister, 
why dost thou not speak to me? Let me hear thy 
voice, my sister, for it brings peace to my soul." But 
when Mizpah perceived her sister did not speak, 
she thought, "Peradventure my sister fears some 
one will hear her speak to me. ' ' And she said softly 
to Thirzah, "Speak not to me, my sister, lest it be 
told to the queen, for blessed is Mizpah that Thirzah 
is nigh to her." 

[164] 



between Scarlet thrones 

And thus Thirzah continued to give food to her 
sister. But when the queen perceived her maid 
died not, she again set spies, and they brought Thirzah 
once more to her. And the queen was wroth, and 
said to the damsel, "Who hath bewitched thee? Did 
I not charge thee thou shouldst not give food to thy 
sister? Behold what more shall Jezebel do to thee 
that she might torment thee?" 

And she who had been made dumb and sight- 
less fell down before the queen and clasped her 
arms above her head, and they were beautiful to 
look upon. And when Jezebel beheld the loveliness of 
the maiden's arms it filled her with jealousy and she 
leapt from her throne that she might plant her teeth 
in the soft white flesh of the damsel, and when she 
saw the blood gush forth she was yet more wroth 
and cried to her servant who stood by, to give 
her his sword. As the servant tarried, Thirzah 
clasped her arms close to her heart, but the queen 
knew not the damsel wished to bring her beloved 
sister to her bosom. And while she clasped her arms, 
the queen seized her roughly, and cried, "Sever her 
arms from her body." While her servants faltered, 
she stretched forth the maiden's arms and com- 
manded again that they strike with their sword and 
they struck, and when Jezebel had spat in the maiden's 
face she cried, "Take her away until she gives food 
to her sister." 

As the damsel was being carried down the palace 
steps Carmel saw her, but he knew her not, and he 
asked saying, "Who is the damsel?" And when it 
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was told him it was Naboth's daughter, his soul was 
full of anguish, for he thought it might be Mizpah, 
and he cried, "Give her to me." And when she was 
delivered to Carmel, he had compassion on her and 
took her to her own abode and brought women to 
nurse her, but that night the damsel was greatly- 
troubled and motioned with her head, and when she 
could not make Carmel know what she wished, though 
bleeding and torn her love for her sister gave her 
supernatural strength, and she caught CarmeFs gar- 
ments with her teeth and led him to the door, and 
when he perceived she wished him to follow her, he 
said, "Wouldst thou have Carmel to follow after 
thee?" And she bowed her head as if to say "yea," 
and straightway she led him to the dungeon where 
Mizpah was, and she stood still, but Carmel not 
knowing what the damsel meant, would have led her 
away, but she would not, and she held his garments 
fast with her teeth. As they tarried he said, "Would 
that Carmel knew what Thirzah would have him do." 

And straightway he heard a low moan and one 
spoke saying, "0, my sister, hast thou brought me 
help?" 

When Carmel heard the voice he cried, "God be 
praised, she whom Carmel loves is speaking. But 
whence comes she into this dungeon?" 

When Mizpah knew Carmel was nigh to her, she 
was exceedingly glad and she said, "0 Carmel, art 
thou come ? Howbeit thy Mizpah knew thou wouldst 
deliver her from this horrible pit." 

When Thirzah heard Carmel speak to her sister, 
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her soul of love was satisfied and immediately 
her body began to sway as though tortured in pain. 
And Carmel perceiving what had befallen Thirzah 
was greatly troubled and said, "Be of good cheer, my 
Mizpah, Carmel shall obtain thy release. Peace be 
unto thee until he shall come again,' ' then he tenderly 
bore Thirzah unto her own house and gave her to 
good women who ministered to her. 

And coming again to the palace garden he walked 
with his head bowed upon his breast, for he was 
greatly troubled how he might come into the dungeon. 
Whilfe he pondered, he perceived a light that burned 
in the room of Ethbaal, but presently he saw the 
light no more, and naught could be heard in the 
palace. And he took his sword and felt its blade 
and with caution came to the door of the palace. And 
behold the keeper was asleep and knew not when 
Carmel passed by. And he came into the chamber of 
Ethbaal, who on his couch of silken cushions sat 
upright, for it was a warm night and he could not 
sleep. And when Ethbaal would have cried out, 
Carmel spoke to him. 

"Speak not if thou wouldst live, but hearken to 
me. Arise and give me the keys of the dungeon.' ' 
Ethbaal would have refused but he beheld Carmers 
sword glittering in the moonlight, and being sore 
afraid he rose to go to the keeper of the keys, as 
Carmel closely followed him through the pillared 
halls. And Ethbaal said hoarsely to the keeper, "I 
have been told to get the keys of the dungeon.' ' The 
keeper knowing Ethbaal was prone to strange 
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night wanderings, and thinking it was the com- 
mand of the queen, delivered to her son the keys of 
the dungeon. Ethbaal was so afraid his knees 
smote one against the other as Carmel said, " Follow 
thou me." 

Coming into the dungeon Carmel, as a prince to 
a slave, commanded Ethbaal to open the door. And 
when Carmel beheld her to whom he was betrothed, 
tied with many cords and nigh to death, his soul was 
stirred within him and he loved her with love un- 
quenchable. Howbeit Ethbaal, perceiving the damsel 
was no more beautiful, despised her, loathing, even to 
touch the cords which bound her, but he feared to dis- 
obey Carmel. When Ethbaal had unbound Mizpah, 
Carmel commanded him to lie down upon the foul 
couch, on which Mizpah had lain, and the son of 
Jezebel heeded the words of Carmel, and obeyed, for 
he perceived his anger. 

As Ethbaal lay on the pallet, Carmel took the 
cords that had been about Mizpah and binding Eth- 
baal fast, also stopping his mouth, spoke these words 
to him: "Behold thy wicked deeds have brought 
thee low. Remember thou shouldst have been slain. 
It is only the mercy of Carmel that spares thee." 
When Carmel had thus spoken, he bore Mizpah from 
the dungeon and crept softly out of the palace into 
the garden, whispering, "Mizpah, my Mizpah. Praise 
be our God Carmel once more beholds thy face." 
And he drew his betrothed close to his bosom. Miz- 
pah spoke not but only wept, howbeit her weeping 
was not of anguish but of joy, because he who loved 

her was near. 
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At this time the King of Israel thought to wage 
war against the King of Syria, and he spoke to 
Jehoshaphat, King of Judah, who had come to Samaria 
on business, saying, "Wilt thou go with me against 
Syria ?" 

And he answered, ' ' I will go with thee, but first in- 
quire the word of the Lord in this matter." 

Then Ahab sent and brought four hundred pro- 
phets of Baal, and he asked them saying, "Shall we 
prosper if we go against Syria?" And with one ac- 
cord they said, "You shall prosper." 

But when the King of Judah perceived that they 
were prophets of Baal, he said, "Have you not here 
prophets of the Lord that we might inquire of them?" 

Ahab answered, "There is one, Micaiah by name, 
the son of Imlah, but he will prophecy only evil of 
me." 

"The King of Judah said, "Let him be brought." 

Now the King of Judah and the King of Israel sat 
each on his throne, at the entrance of the brazen gate 
of Samaria and they wore their robes and the eunuchs 
stood about them under the palms and the prophets 
prophesied before them and behold one, Zedekiah by 
name, made himself horns of iron and he said, * * Thus 
shalt thou push the Syrians, King, ' ' and thus spake 
the prophets of Baal. 
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When the messenger went to call Micaiah, he said, 
' ' The prophets of Baal speak good to the king. Thou 
also must speak likewise.' ' 

When Micaiah came into the presence of the kings, 
Ahab said, " Micaiah, shall we go against Syria to 
battle or shall we forbear !" 

The prophet answered, "Go, for the Lord shall de- 
liver it into the hands of the king. ,, 

"How long shall I adjure thee, that thou tellest 
me naught but the truth !" asked Ahab. 

Micaiah answered, "I saw, as it were, Israel scat- 
tered upon the hills for they had no shepherd, and 
the Lord said, * These have no master, let them go in 
peace to their homes. ' " 

And Ahab spoke to the King of Judah saying, "Did 
I not tell thee he would not prophecy good for me f " 

Micaiah said, "Moreover hear the words of Jehovah. 
I saw the host of the Lord sitting on His throne in 
heaven, and the Lord said, 'Who shall persuade Ahab 
to go and fall into the hands of the Syrians?' and 
one spirit said on this manner and another said on 
that manner, and at last came a certain spirit and 
spake, 'Lord, I shall persuade Ahab' and the Lord 
asked, 'How shalt thou?' and the spirit answered, 'I 
will go and be a lying spirit in the mouth of the 
prophets of Baal and Ahab shall believe me and go to 
war with Syria, and shall fall,' and the Lord said, 
'Go.' " 

When Zedekiah heard the words of Micaiah, he 
smote Micaiah on the cheek and spoke, saying, 
"Whence went the spirit of the Lord out of me into 
thy mouth!" 
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Micaiah answered, "Thou shalt know when thou 
shalt hide thyself in thy closet. ' ' 

And when the King of Israel heard the words of 
Micaiah, he was wroth and said, "Take Micaiah 
forth and cast him into the prison and feed him with 
bread of affliction until I come again in peace/ ' 

Micaiah answered, "If thou come again in peace, 
the Lord hath not spoken unto me." And when he 
turned himself about he said to them that stood nigh, 
"Hearken unto my words, ye children of Israel.' ' 

The King of Israel and the King of Judah warred 
against Syria, and Ahab spoke to the King of Judah, 
"I shall disguise myself, but put thou on thy robes.' ' 
So the King of Israel wore not his royal apparel when 
he came to battle. 

The King of Syria said to his thirty-two captains, 
"Fight neither with small nor great, but only with 
the King of Israel.' ' 

And it came to pass, when the captain saw the 
King of Judah in his robes, they said, " It is Ahab. ' ' 
And they fought against the King of Judah and 
would have slain him, but he cried out. And when 
the captains perceived they fought not against Ahab, 
they left off fighting the King of Judah. 

A certain man spoke within himself, saying, "I 
shall draw my bow, peradventure it might smite 
some one." And he thought to draw his bow at 
a venture and knew not Jehovah drew it for him, 
and lo, the arrow smote the King of Israel between 
the joints of his harness. 
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It came to pass, that when Ahab saw what was 
done, he said, <( Iam wounded. Take me out of the 
host. Howbeit they stayed him up in his chariot, for 
the battle increased, and above the noise of the tumult, 
a voice cried, to the King of Israel, saying, "Ahab, 
this day is thy soul required of thee." And Ahab 
knew it was the voice of Satan and his flesh waxed cold 
with fear, and he answered, " Depart from me, thou 
evil one, for I am not ready to come to thee." 

And Satan said, "Behold thy wound, Ahab, thy 
last hour is here." 

And when Ahab saw the blood gushing from his 
wound, he shook violently and sank down in his 
chariot. 

And Satan spoke mockingly, "Ahab, dost thou re- 
member the words of Elijah when he said that where 
the dogs licked the blood of Naboth they should lick 
thy blood also?" 

And Ahab was wroth with Satan and answered, 
"Why dost thou torment me? Behold I am nigh unto 
death. Shall I not soon be thine forever?" 

And Satan said,. "Behold, I told thee thou wast 
nigh unto death, but thou wouldst not believe me." 

"Leave me, Satan," Ahab cried. 

But Satan answered, "Ahab, thou gavest Satan in 
exchange for riches, honor and Jezebel, thy soul." 
And suddenly Satan battled with Ahab, and the 
King of Israel fell down in his chariot and Satan 
prevailed against him and snatched the soul of Ahab 
and sank with it to hell, the everlasting abode of the 
damned. 
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Ahab died and the dogs licked his blood, as fore- 
told by the prophet Elijah, and Ethbaal, who had 
been released from the dungeon by Jezebel was slain 
at the same time. And Ahaziah, the son of Ahab, 
reigned in his father's stead. And Ahaziah did evil 
in the sight of the Lord. As Ahaziah looked forth 
from the lattice of his palace, over the fair garden 
that once was Naboth's, he fell to the earth and was 
sick nigh unto death. And he said to his servant, 
"Go thou and inquire of the god of Ekron if I shall 
live/' 

And it came to pass that the spirit of the Lord 
spoke to Elijah saying, "Go to Ahaziah and ask, 
saying, "Is there no God in Israel that he should 
inquire of the god of Ekron? Say to him also, he 
shall not live, but shall surely die." 

When the messengers of the king went to go to 
the god of Ekron, Elijah met them in the way and 
delivered to them the words of the Lord, and straight- 
way the messengers returned to the king and said, 
"0 king, as we were going to the god of Ekron, we 
met a man on the way who spoke to us saying, "Is 
there no God in Israel that ye go to inquire of the god 
of Ekron ? Be it known to you that the king shall 
surely die." 

"Tell me somewhat of the man," the king said. 

They answered, "He was a hairy man and girt 
about with a leathern girdle." 
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The king said, "It is Elijah.' ' And he was wroth. 
And he sent a band of fifty with a captain and com- 
manded that they bring Elijah to him. 

As they came to Elijah, behold, he sat on a hill, and 
the captain with his fifty cried, "Thou man of God, 
the king hath said, come down." 

Elijah, knowing that they mocked his God, 
answered, " If I be a man of God, let fire come down 
from heaven and consume thee." And immediately 
fire came from heaven and consumed the captain of 
fifty together with his band. And when it was told 
to the king, he sent out another captain with fifty 
men. And they cried, "Thou man of God, the king 
hath said come down quickly." 

Elijah answered, "If I be a man of God, let fire 
consume thee and thy fifty." And straightway the 
captain and his fifty were consumed with fire from 
heaven. And when the king was informed of this 
he was full of wrath and sent yet another captain 
and his fifty to take Elijah. 

This captain and fifty perceiving that Elijah was 
the servant of the living God, was loath to carry out 
the commands of the king. So he and his company 
prostrated themselves when they were afar off and 
cried out to Elijah, "0 man of God, let our lives be 
precious in thy sight and consume us not as were 
consumed the other two captains with their fifty. O, 
prophet of God, the king hath said, come down." 

And the angel of the Lord said, "Go down with 
them." And Elijah went down and came into the 
presence of the king as he lay sick in bed. And Elijah 
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said, "Is there no God in Israel that thou sendest to 
inquire of the god of Ekront Behold now thou 
shalt surely die." And the prophet went from the 
presence of the king, and Ahaziah died as Elijah 
had spoken, for God avenged himself once again on 
the seed of Ahab because of the blood of his righteous 
servant Naboth. 
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CHAPTER XLIII 

After these things, Jezebel thought within herself, 
"Ahab is dead; what hinders me from taking Carmel 
in marriage ?" And when it was told her Carmel was 
betrothed to Mizpah she spoke within herself, "I shall 
slay Mizpah; now that Ethbaal is dead he cannot 
say aught to me, and then I shall take Carmel to 
myself.' ' She went by stealth and had Mizpah 
brought to her and she spoke to the damsel saying, 
"Thou hast escaped Jezebel once, but thou wilt not 
again." And Jezebel, pondering how she might con- 
demn Mizpah to death, made a great feast to Baal 
and commanded her subjects to bow the knee to her 
god, and they that were bidden to the feast did as 
the queen commanded. Howbeit Mizpah bowed not 
her knee, for the queen and her priests watched in- 
tently to see if the damsel would serve Baal. When 
Jezebel perceived that Mizpah did not honor her god 
she was wroth, and she spoke to the damsel saying, 
"Wherefore didst thou not bow thy knee unto Baal?" 

Mizpah answered, "0 queen, be it known to thee, 
I serve Jehovah, the God of Elijah, the ever living 
God." 

"But did I not say to thee that if thou didst 
not bow thy knee unto Baal, thou wouldst be slain? 
Dost thou not fear me?" 

"0 queen, wherefore should I be afraid of thee, 
who can only kill my body? Bather should I fear 
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Him who is able to cast both body and soul into hell 
fire." 

" Behold thou art beside thyself. Thou hast for- 
gotten thou speakest to Jezebel. Rememberest thou 
thy sister, and knowest thou not I may torment thee 
or slay thee while thou standest before me?" 

But the damsel trembled not and looked into the 
face of the queen, and answered, "0 queen, if thou 
shouldst torment me, it is for a day, a month, or per- 
adventure a year or more, and if thou shouldst slay 
me I go to my father, mother, brothers, and more- 
over I go to Jehovah, God. Therefore if I live, I live 
unto my God and if I die, I die unto my God ; living or 
dying, who can separate me from the love of God? 
Can famine, can sword, can torment? Nay, queen, 
nothing can keep me from the love of God." 

They that heard the maiden speak were amazed at 
her words, and they thought within themselves that 
she partook of the spirit of Elijah to speak thus 
boldly to Jezebel, and they waited to see what the 
queen would say to her. 

And Jezebel answered, "Thou speakest boldly, but 
thou shalt yet be confounded." 

Mizpah made answer, "They that put their trust 
in the Lord shall never be confounded." 

The queen was wroth and she said, "Choose thou 
this day that which thou wilt do — either thou shalt 
sacrifice unto Baal to appease his wrath because thou 
didst not bend thy knee unto him, or else thou thyself 
shalt be made a sacrifice unto him." 
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Mizpah answered, "It is written in the law of 
God 'Thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and Him 
only shalt thou serve.' Yea, the God of Abraham, 
Isaac and Jacob, the God of my fathers, Him only 
will I worship, for be it known unto you that Jehovah 
hath said, we shall make no graven images, nor bow 
down ourselves unto them, but we shall sacrifice unto 
the living God who can be touched by the feelings 
of our infirmities and can hear the cry of his feeble 
children, for He despiseth not a broken and contrite 
spirit. ' ' 

When Jezebel heard the words of the maiden, she 
said, "She is mad, howbeit in her madness she shall 
be sacrificed unto Baal, so that we may see whether 
or not the God of Elijah shall be able to deliver her 
from death." 
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CHAPTER XLIV 

When Jezebel had sworn to sacrifice Mizpah to 
Baal, she thought it wise to keep her wicked deed 
from Carmel lest he should despise her. So she called 
her priests to her and commanded that they sacrifice 
Mizpah by stealth, and she charged them that no 
man should tell the deed to Carmel. 

Then Jezebel thought how she might torment Miz- 
pah, but knew not, for she remembered Baal received 
no sacrifice that was sick or blemished. Therefore she 
must needs give the damsel food, for Baal took not to 
himself any that were ahungered or athirst. She con- 
sulted witches and many evil women to tell her how 
she might torment Mizpah, but when they answered, 
"0 queen, we know not how to persecute the damsel 
if we afflict not her body/' Jezebel was wroth and had 
these witches slain, and then turned again to consult 
others. At last a certain witch said, " Behold, at 
midnight she shall be tormented." 

When the day was ended and the night came, 
at midnight, when the stars burned white, Mizpah 
was awakened from her sleep. A napkin was bound 
about her mouth, her hands were made fast and she 
was led from her chamber. Into the palace garden, 
through palms, acacias and oleanders, she was carried 
forth, she knew not where. She spoke to herself, 
"They take me that they may slay me, but I will not 
fear what man can do to me." 
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Straightway she perceived that they led her be- 
neath the earth, low into its depths. Denser and 
thicker grew the air, foul with odors of death and 
decay; still she was pressed forward into the bowels 
of the earth until she felt she was nearing the abode 
of the damned. And he that led her to the depths 
of hell left her to die in desolation, for she heard his 
retreating steps. 

As the damsel stood waiting in darkness and silence, 
her heart beat loudly against her bosom. She felt the 
dropping of water upon her head and her feet grew 
wet from the slime of the damp earth. She heard 
a sound like the hissing of many serpents. And while 
she pondered what these things meant an unseen 
hand undid the napkin about her eyes and she beheld 
a large cave with its black space ending in eternal 
night, so that should she walk forward or backward, 
she must fall into a bottomless pit. There was no 
light save that nigh to the face of a horrible woman, 
a creature that had for raiment stretched over her 
body the skin of a great snake. Serpents crawled 
about her shaggy locks and hissed as they twisted 
themselves about her long, scrawny arms, and tied 
about her neck and person were chains of bats and 
toads. Vultures were perched above this uncanny 
creature and anon flew down to peck from a neck- 
lace an eye or a heart. Then they would fly down to 
whet their beaks on human bones piled about the 
floor. 

The damsel closed her eyes that she might not see 
more of the hell about her, yet the silence hung heavy 
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and she opened her eyes once again that she might 
find out if it were a horrible dream. And as she 
stood before the great human serpent, a voice like a 
demon spoke to her, saying, " Sacrifice thou unto 
Baal, else shall thy heart and thy eyes adorn his 
temple. ' ' 

Mizpah knew it was the voice of Jezebel which thus 
hoarsely spoke, for she had disguised herself that she 
might torment the damsel. But the maiden answered, 
"0 queen Jezebel, there is only one living God — 
God Jehovah — and Him only will I serve.' ' 

When Jezebel perceived that the damsel knew her 
and that she would not sacrifice unto her god, she was 
wroth and leapt forth to smite her to the earth. But 
lo, one in the darkness cried, "Strike not her that 
shall be offered to the gods. Behold the sacrificial 
knife shall draw her blood, for she cometh to Baal 
as his own." And straightway Jezebel fell to the 
earth and raged in her serpentine robes and she 
spumed at the mouth and reptiles licked the froth 
from her painted lips as it oozed between her clinched 
teeth. And when the daughter of Naboth would not 
be moved to serve Baal she was taken once more to 
the palace and shut in her chamber surrounded by 
kingly viands (for Baal would have her fatted for 
his sacrifice.) But Mizpah ate no food of all the 
abundance, and as she looked from her window the 
birds sang in the oleanders but she heard not their 
clear notes for she yearned to see her sister Thirzah 
and she prayed, "0 God, send my sister that I may 
speak to her before I die." And from her caged 
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window her eyes sought the earth and she thought 
she saw an object in the distance. But the moon 
being under a cloud, she could not tell. But it ap- 
peared to have the form of a woman and when the 
moon arose Mizpah saw a face and she knew it was 
her sister, and said, "God be praised, Jehovah hath 
sent my sister that I may gaze upon her once more 
before I die. 0, sister, thou art more to be desired 
than all upon earth." Mizpah watching intently saw 
her sister move cautiously, pressing forward to the 
casement where Mizpah leaned her head, and Mizpah 
said softly, "My sister, God hath sent thee." And 
then Mizpah told Thirzah how Jezebel had said for 
her refusal to bow her knee to strange gods, she 
should be sacrificed to Baal. 

Ere Mizpah had finished telling her sister the words 
of the queen, Thirzah ran from her sister's window 
with the fleetness of a deer, leaving Mizpah to ponder 
upon her sudden departure. 

The days went by and Thirzah came not nigh to 
her sister, and Mizpah cried out in her anguish, "My 
sister, if thou hast failed to rescue me I know it was 
not because thou didst lack love, but that thou wast 
hindered from coming to me." 

The time drew nigh when Mizpah should be sacri- 
ficed to Baal. When the priests had broken their 
fast they washed and anointed themselves, then pre- 
paring their priestly vestments of purple with sacred 
symbols wrought in scarlet, they went forth to gather 
the fatted bullocks and calves to sacrifice to their god ; 
howbeit the comely maiden Mizpah, without spot or 
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blemish, was to be the crowning glory of Baal's feast. 
Because Jezebel would have Carmel know naught of 
her black deed, the priests worked by stealth, howbeit 
Mizpah could hear from her chamber the walking 
back and forth of many feet, and as the night ad- 
vanced low whispers came to her ear and muffled feet 
paused before her door and later entered her chamber. 
And straightway was a napkin tied about her mouth, 
and then she was adorned with sacrificial garments. 
Her long hair, unbound, mantled her form in dark 
profusion. On her brow was placed a rare garland 
and another garland was lightly thrown about her 
white shoulders. Her dark eyes ceased to flash and 
took the light of heaven, and naught revealed her 
thoughts save that her cheeks resembled the whiteness 
of her robe. When she came forth from her chamber 
she looked the beloved of the gods rather than a 
sacrifice unto them; howbeit her step was firm as 
they brought her a great distance from the palace 
and waited under the shadow of the trees. As 
they tarried there came a long procession of 
priests dressed in priestly array, followed by bullocks 
and calves garlanded with blossoms and decked in 
sylvan glory, a cart drawn by two spotless white oxen 
which also had garlands about their necks. When 
the cart came in front of the damsel, she was lifted 
in to it and bound, prone upon her back. Then the 
procession moving slowly forward, a number of priests 
fixed their eyes upon the damsel, while others walked 
cautiously as if to avoid forbidden paths. 
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Breaking the stillness of the midnight hour was 
heard the hollow scream of the bittern, the bleating 
of innocent sheep, the lowing of the sacrificial calves, 
the muffled tread of priests walking beside the rumb- 
ling cart as it journeyed over rough roads. But no 
word was spoken. As the band moved under cover of 
trees, the moonbeams flickered through the leaves 
resting upon the fair maiden bound hand and foot, 
who had done no evil, save to worship Jehovah. For 
this she was to be slain on the altar of Baal. 

After a time, the procession climbed a high hill and 
Mizpah looked with sad eyes to the sky, pondering, * ' O 
my sister, happy could I be in death, if thou couldst 
also be happy. But when thou comest to the palace and 
findest not thy Mizpah, great will be thy grief. How- 
beit I shall pray, my sister, that God will send thee 
comfort. And when I am gone Hesbon shall protect 
thee. But sister, although I be sacrificed to Baal, I 
shall be ever with the Lord and there will I await thee 
with our father and mother/ ' 

As the daughter of Naboth pondered these things, 
the cart on which she lay stood still, and she perceived 
she was in the midst of a dense grove. Weird strains 
of music were heard and the low whispers of the 
priests as they made an altar, soon a fire was built, 
and then the priest prepared the calves and bullocks 
for sacrifice. 

When the priest had laid the sacrifice upon the altar 
and had chanted unholy songs to Baal, they began 
to drink much wine. When they had made themselves 
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drunk, they leaped upon the altar and after the 
order of the priests of Baal cut themselves and cried, 
" Great is Baal, the god of Jezebel, for calves and 
bullocks are sacrificed with sweet savor unto him, 
and at the break of day shall the fair daughter of 
Naboth be given unto him." Then they danced unto 
Baal and shouted praises and curses with the same 
voice and drank yet more wine, and were loud in 
their speech, becoming as beasts in their wantonness. 
The damsel was filled with fear because of the evil 
men about her, and she closed her eyes that she might 
not see their wickedness. 

The priests of Baal continuing to drink wine, one 
by one fell heavily to the earth with a sleep that many 
voices might not break. As Mizpah lay bound in 
the midst of drunken priests, the dawn when the sacri- 
ficial knife would be thrust into her breast drew nigh. 
In the far distance cautious footsteps were faintly 
heard. Her heart throbbed. Her pulse grew quick 
and suddenly the cords that bound her hands and 
feet were cut asunder and she was lifted in strong 
arms and carried in haste from the idolatrous feast. 
She was pressed tenderly to the bosom of him who 
bore her and she knew it was Carmel, she knew also 
it was her sister that ran beside her, kissing softly 
her hands and bedewing them with tears. Howbeit 
Mizpah spoke not, but lay as a tired child on the 
breast of him who loved her. 
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When the Lord made it known to Elijah that he 
should depart and leave the children of men, and go 
to his God, he called his faithful servant Elisha and 
said to him, " Tarry thou here at Gilgal, for the Lord 
hath sent me to Bethel." 

But Elisha knowing that his master would be taken 
from him, for God had revealed it, answered, "As my 
soul liveth, I will not leave thee." 

So Elijah and Elisha came unto Bethel. When the 
sons of the prophets saw Elijah coming, they went 
forth to meet him and Elijah 's soul was stirred within 
him and he said unto them, "Peace be unto you, my 
children. Jehovah — God liveth. ' ' 

He said no more to them, for he sorrowed because 
he would not again see their faces, and straightway 
they fell upon his neck and kissed him; but they 
spoke aside to Elisha saying, "Dost thou knotv thy 
master will leave thee this day?" 

Elisha answered, "Yea, but hold ye your peace." 

After these things, Elijah spoke to Elisha, "Tarry 
thou here. The Lord hath sent me to Jericho." 

Elisha answered, "My father, God forbid that I 
should leave thee. ' ' And they came to Jericho. When 
Elijah saw the children of the prophets, his soul 
yearned after them and when he had given them 
words of counsel, he said, "Peace be unto ye. Jehovah 
God liveth:" But he spoke not of leaving them and 
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the sons of the prophets came apart unto Elisha and 
said: 

"Knowest thou thy master will leave thee this 
day?" 

Elisha answered, "Hold ye your peace, yea, I 
know it." 

Elijah said yet again unto Elisha, "Tarry thou 
here, for the Lord hath sent me to Jordan." 

Elisha answered, "As my soul liveth, verily I 
will not leave thee." 

Then Elijah hindered not his servant from follow- 
ing after him. And as they journeyed, behold, there 
came a maiden and fell at Elijah's feet crying, "My 
father, my father!" When the prophet perceived 
the damsel's soul was vexed within her, he said, 
"What aileth thee, my daughter?" 

The maiden answered, "Have mercy on my sister, 
my father." 

"I see not thy sister, my daughter." 

"Nay, my father, but I saw thee afar off and en- 
deavored to follow thee; howbeit, my sister, being 
weak, could not travel, and I said, "Rest thee, my 
sister, while I go after the man of God, for I do know 
he will heal thee." 

Elijah said unto Elisha, "Tarry here, my servant 
until I shall again return to thee." 

And it came to pass, as Elijah walked with the 
damsel she spoke to him, "My father, dost thou not 
know Naboth's daughter Mizpah?" 

"Art thou Naboth's daughter? But wherefore is 

[187] 



BETWEEN SCARLET THRONES 

thy countenance changed and sorrowful ?" Elijah 
questioned. 

"My father, when thou seest my sister, thou shalt 
know why thou didst not know me." And as they 
walked forward to the place where Thirzah rested, 
Mizpah revealed to the prophet her sister's love and 
Jezebel 's cruelty. ' l Howbeit my father, Mizpah knew 
that if she brought her sister unto thee, thou wouldst 
heal her, for didst thou not raise the widow's son, 
Hesbon, from the dead? And long has Mizpah 
searched for thee, my father, and when her sister was 
too weak to journey, many times she was borne in 
Mizpah 's arms, for she is small of stature, and more- 
over, her sickness hath made her light as a little child, 
and oft did Mizpah speak to her words of comfort, 
telling her the love she hath and the suffering 
she hath borne was as the love of angels." "Yea, my 
daughter, the love you sisters bear one another is 
written in God's book on high." And as Mizpah 
and Elijah continued to speak, they came to Thirzah. 

"My sister, I bring to thee the prophet of the 
living God, whose trust in his God shall heal thee. 
Dost thou have faith, my sister?" 

Thirzah bowed her head. 

Mizpah said, "My father, thou knowest we believe 
thy God is the only God and is able to heal to the 
uttermost." 

The prophet answered, "My children, the Lord 
shall reward you according to your faith." Then 
turning to Mizpah, Elijah said, "Eldest daughter of 
Naboth, hearken unto me. Thy sister gave her eyes 
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to save thy eyes, her tongue to save thy tongue, her 
arms to save thy arms. Now Mizpah put thy eyes to 
thy sister's eyes, thy mouth to thy sister's mouth, thy 
arms to thy sister's arms, and if thy love for thy 
sister is as great as her love is for thee, pray to the 
God of love to restore her and it shall be unto thee 
according to thy faith in the living God and the love 
thou bearest thy sister." 

And Mizpah did as Elijah had commanded and her 
soul was stirred within her and she looked not of 
earth as she communed with her God and spoke not, 
for her lips were pressed close to her sister's. And 
as Mizpah prayed and Elijah prayed also, Thirzah 
spoke softly, "Sister, thy faith and thy love hath 
made me whole." 

Mizpah beholding her sister healed, for joy cried, 
"Glory to God in the highest in that He loveth us, 
and hath heard the voice of His handmaid." 

And when Mizpah looked into her sister's gentle 
eyes and felt her soft arms about her, she rejoiced 
yet again, and turning to give thanks unto Elijah, 
behold there stood beside her Carmel and Hesbon. 

Carmel said, "Where hast thou been, Mizpah? 
Long have we sought for thee." But Mizpah answered 
not, but ran after Elijah and Thirzah ran also. And 
the sisters fell at the prophet's feet and praised God 
for His mercy that had been given through His 
servant Elijah. When Carmel and Hesbon saw that 
Thirzah had been healed, they rejoiced exceedingly, 
howbeit Hesbon had never ceased to love Thirzah in 
her days of affliction, but had loved her with in- 
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creasing tenderness. When Hesbon came nigh unto 
Thirzah, and Carmel came to Mizpah, the eldest 
daughter of Naboth spoke unto the prophet saying, 
11 My father, we have come to give unto thee thanks 
and to gain thy blessing ere thou goest on thy 
journey." 

Elijah straightway stretched forth his arms and 
his right hand rested above the heads of Mizpah 
and Carmel and his left hand over Thirzah and 
Hesbon. As Mizpah pressed to her lips the soft 
hands of her sister, the prophet of God blessed his 
bowing children in the name of Jehovah. While 
the prophet yet spoke, suddenly his voice ceased and 
when his children raised their eyes, the spirit of God 
had taken him from their midst and when they looked 
to find him, behold he walked a long distance with 
his servant Elisha. 

At this time fifty of the sons of the prophets came 
to view afar off. For it had been revealed to the pro- 
phets that their master should be taken from them, 
but the way or the hour they knew not. 

When Mizpah perceived that Elijah had departed 
she said, "Will our father leave us this day, for his 
face shone as if heaven had come to earth ; and look, he 
comes to Jordan, and behold he wraps his mantle 
together and smites the water, and lo, the water is 
parted at his command and Elijah and Elisha go 
through the midst of the Jordan on dry ground. And 
now the prophet is talking to his servant, while the 
children of the prophets are gazing intently upon the 
father. My sister, Carmel, Hesbon, tarry ye. Yea, 
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behold what wondrous thing the Lord will accom- 
plish this day." 

And when Elijah and Elisha passed over Jordan, 
Elijah spoke to his servant saying, "What wouldst 
thou ask of me before I leave thee?" 

Elisha answered, "Father, if I have found favor in 
thy sight, give unto me a double portion of thy 
spirit." 

Elijah said, "Thou hast asked a hard thing, how- 
beit if thou seest me when I am taken from thee, it 
shall be granted unto thee." 

As they walked, their words were few, and no 
man knoweth of what they spoke. Suddenly there 
came nigh unto Elijah a blazing light, and in the 
dazzling brightness there appeared a chariot of fire 
and horses of fire, and there sat in the chariot of fire, 
one like unto the Son of Man, for His face shone as 
the sun and His raiment was white and glistening 
and He caught up with His right hand His servant 
Elijah and the prophet's face reflected the coun- 
tenance of Him that laid hold upon him. 

And lo, the earth shook and swayed, muttering 
rumbling groans; the sea heaved and moaned, and 
great billows rolled over her dark bosom, and black 
unfathomable mysteries troubled her elements and a 
mighty whirlwind rolling from heaven to earth caught 
up the fiery chariot, bearing Elijah beyond surg- 
ing seas, quaking mountains, crashing worlds into the 
dazzling rifted portals of Jehovah. 

Elisha seeing the glory of his master veiled his 
face and cried with a loud voice, "My father, my 
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father, behold the chariot of Israel and the horsemen 
thereof. ' ' 

When Elijah had been taken to heaven and 
Elisha saw him no more, the servant rent his clothes 
and took up Elijah's mantle and came to the river 
Jordan, and he smote the waters, crying " Where is 
the Lord God of Elijah ?" And the waters parted 
and Elisha went over on dry ground. 

The prophets who were afar off seeing Elisha 
smite the waters and walk on dry ground, spoke 
one to another, "The spirit of Elijah resteth on 
Elisha.' ' And they came and bowed themselves be- 
fore Elisha saying, "My father, behold, we be fifty 
strong men, let us go and search for thy master, 
peradventure the spirit of the Lord hath cast him 
upon some mountain." 

Elisha refused. But when the prophets persisted 
he cried, "Go!" 

The sons of the prophets searching three days and 
three nights and finding not Elijah, they returned 
again unto Elisha and said, "We have found not our 
father Elijah." 

Elisha answered, "Did I not say, go not?" And 
straightway the sons of the prophets departed from 
Elisha and came to their own abode. 

When the daughters of Naboth saw Elijah ascend- 
ing to heaven, they cried, "My father, my father, the 
Lord hath come to take thee unto thy reward." And 
when they came nigh to Elisha and heard his words 
to the prophets saying, "Search not for Elijah," they 
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departed. And as they journeyed they talked one to 
another of the glory to which Elijah had arisen, and 
when Naboth's daughters returned to their own home, 
behold Hesbon's mother was there and they told these 
things which they had seen unto her and she greatly 
marveled. 

And it came to pass after this that Mizpah became 
the wife of Carmel and Thirzah the wife of Hes- 
bon. And when the accepted day was come God 
blessed Mizpah with a daughter and Thirzah with a 
son. And the love of Mizpah and Thirzah increased 
and waxed strong and it was said, "Beautiful is the 
love of Mizpah and Thirzah, for behold it is perfect. ' ' 
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CHAPTER XLVI 

And it came to pass after many years, while Jezebel 
continued to do evil in the sight of the Lord, and her 
sons, and her sons' sons increased in sin and ruled 
over Israel wickedly the Lord said, "I shall avenge 
the blood of the prophets, my servants, whom Jeze- 
bel hath slain.' ' And straightway God spoke unto 
Elisha saying, "Send one of the sons of the 
prophets and bid him go to Ramoth-Gilead, and take 
a box of oil in his hand, and when he cometh hence 
bid him look for one Jehu, the son of Jehoshaphat. 
And when he brings Jehu in a chamber unto himself, 
let him pour oil on his head and say, ' Thus saith the 
Lord, I anoint thee King over Israel, for thou shalt 
smite the house of Ahab that I may avenge the blood 
of my prophets and my righteous servants that Jezebel 
hath slain. For behold, the house of Ahab shall perish 
as was spoken by the mouth of Elijah.' And when 
the son of the prophet hath so done, let him open the 
door and flee, and see that he tarry not." . 

When the prophet had heard the words of the Lord 
as spoken by the mouth of Elisha, he arose and came 
to Jehu and, anointing him king, straightway told 
him the words he had been commanded to speak unto 
him. 

And it came to pass when Jehu came forth from his 
chamber to the servants of his Lord, one spoke to 
him saying, "Wherefore cometh this mad fellow to 
thee*" 
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Jehu answered, "He hath anointed me to be King 
of Israel.' ' 

Straightway his companions began to blow the 
trumpets crying, "Jehu is King! Jehu is King!" 

Now Joram, King of Israel, being wounded in battle 
with the Syrians, had been brought to Jezreel to be 
healed, and Ahaziah, King of Judah, came to see 
Joram when he was sick, being related to Joram, for 
he was son-in-law to Ahab. 

And Jehu said, "Let none escape out of the city to 
tell it in Jezreel that I am made king." 

So Jehu rode in his chariot to come to Jezreel. 
And there stood a watchman on the tower of Jezreel 
who said, "I see a company coming." The King 
of Israel spoke, saying, "Send forth a horseman to 
them, and let him ask, "Is it peace?" And straight- 
way the horseman went and said to the company, "Is 
it peace V 

1 ' What hast thou to do with peace ? ' ' Jehu answered. 
"Turn thou behind me." 

The watchman said to the king, "The messenger 
cometh to the company, but returneth not." At once 
a second messenger was sent forth, and he asked, 
"Is it peace?" Jehu answered, "What hast thou 
to do with peace? Turn thou behind me." The 
watchman said, "The second messenger is as the 
first, for he returneth not, and the driving is as the 
driving of Jehu, for he driveth furiously." 

Jorham said, "Make ready my chariot." 

And they made ready the chariot of Joram, King 
of Israel, and Ahaziah, King of Judah, and the two 
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kings went forth to Jehu and they met him in the 
portion that belonged of old to Naboth, the Jezreelite, 
and when Joram saw Jehu, he said, "Is it peacet" 

Jehu answered, "Can there be peace when the 
whoredoms and witchcrafts of thy mother, Jezebel, be 
so manyf" 

Joram turned and fled saying, V There is treachery, 
Ahaziah." 

And Jehu drawing his bow with full strength, 
the arrow smote Joram 's heart so that he fell down 
in his chariot. Jehu said to his captain, "Take him 
up and cast him in the field of Naboth, for remember 
when we rode after his father Ahab, the Lord said, 
' Surely I have seen the blood of Naboth and his sons 
and I will requite thee in this field.' Therefore take 
Joram and cast him forth as was spoken by the word 
of the Lord." 

When the King of Judah saw what was done to 
the King of Israel, he fled, but Jehu followed after 
him and cried, "Smite him also." And they smote 
him so that he died. And when Jehu came to Jezreel, 
Jezebel heard of it and she spoke within herself, 
"I will paint my face and eyes, tie my hair in a 
fillet of gold and adorn myself in azure robes, for 
thus shall I entice Jehu with my royal splendor.' ' 

But hearing the speed of the chariot wheels 
approaching the palace, she hastened her maids to 
apparel her, and she raged when they pleased her 
not, for they could not make a vile countenance 
fair, nor remove the evil lines stamped upon her 
face, nor could the coloring of her eyelids take 
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away the glare of the serpent hue in her eyes. Being 
filled with fury with her maids because they adorned 
her not to her liking she smote them sorely and spat 
in their faces, and as she gnashed her teeth in frenzy, 
behold she heard the chariot wheels coming nearer. 
Snatching the paint from her maids, with her own 
hands she sought to adorn herself, but ere she had 
finished she heard a great shout and ran to the win- 
dow that she might know from whence came the cries. 

Now there stood nigh unto Jezebel, a damsel fair 
to look upon, howbeit she was small of stature. And 
it came to pass, when the queen heard not the words 
of Jehu, because the dogs howled loudly beneath her 
window, she laid hold upon the maiden, and cast 
her out of the window unto the dogs, that she might 
shut their mouths with the flesh of the damsel. And 
the queen cried, "Now, peradventure, I shall hear 
the words of him that cometh, since the beasts have 
somewhat to gnaw upon." And when she had so 
spoken, she leaned far out of her casement and looking 
forth with murderous eyes, she beheld Jehu riding 
furiously, and when she caught sight of his hard face, 
she knew she could not entice him. Howbeit she 
thought to make him fear her, and she spake aloud, 
"Had Zimri peace? Who slew his master V 9 

When Jehu looked to the window to see who spoke 
to him, and beheld Jezebel, she who had brought 
Israel into sin, and had slain the prophets of God, 
and stoned righteous Naboth, and had caused the 
downfall of Ahab • — when he saw the bold and bale- 
ful queen, the worshipper of Baal, full of witchcraft 
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and whoredoms, he cried with a loud voice, "Who 
is on my side? Who?" 

Straightway there appeared eunuchs at the win- 
dow, and Jehu shouted unto them, "Throw her 
down." The eunuchs, hating their mistress for a 
thousand wrongs, gladly seized upon her, and hurled 
Jezebel from the window, her blood sprinkling the 
wall and painting with scarlet the chariot of Jehu, 
and she raged in her fury, and cursed her gods Baal 
and Ashtaroth, and opened her mouth to curse the 
God of Elijah also. But ere her blasphemous words 
against Jehovah came forth from her evil tongue, the 
chariot of Jehu rolled over her. The wheels mangled 
her body and the ravenous dogs that had in pity re- 
fused to eat the fair damsel the queen had cast forth, 
tore Jezebel's flesh like hungry wolves. And long 
they rent the body of Jezebel until they had eaten 
their fill. 

When Jehu was told what had befallen the queen, 
he said, "This is the word of the Lord, spoken 
by the prophet Elijah, who said, 'In Jezreel shall the 
dogs eat the flesh of Jezebel, so that none upon the 
face of the earth shall say, this is Jezebel.' " And 
straightway Jehu had the seventy sons of Ahab slain, 
and afterwards he proclaimed a solemn assembly unto 
Baal. And when the priests of Baal came, so that 
the house was full and they had made an end of 
offering burnt sacrifices to their god, Jehu said to 
his servants, "Go in and slay the children of Baal, 
let no man escape." 
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And the servants of Jehu smote the children of 
Baal, and they burned the images of Baal and made 
his house a draught house. Thus the prophecy of 
Elijah, the servant of Jehovah, was fulfilled accord- 
ing to the word of the Lord. 
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CHAPTER XLVII 

After these things Mizpah had a dream that 
greatly troubled her. She therefore came to Thirzah 
and said, "Sister, as I lay on my bed I had a vision 
that concerns not only our people but the nations 
of the earth. Listen my sister to my words. Last 
night I saw as in a vision, Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, 
Moses, David, Elijah, the prophets that had been 
slain, the saints, angels and the host of heaven stand- 
ing by the throne of God to hear Jehovah's com- 
mands: 'Haste ye, my messengers, to destroy the 
children of Israel, because they have forgotten the 
true God.' And they that dwelt in heaven greatly 
feared, when they heard the words of The Holy One, 
and cried to one another, 'Who can appease the wrath 
of Jehovah T 

"Straightway there appeared before the throne of 
God Abraham, and the children of heaven said, 'What 
shall the father of the faithful say unto our God?' 
And as Abraham prostrated himself before the 
Almighty they listened to hear his words, ' Jehovah, 
when thou didst lead me from Ur of the Chaldees, 
thou didst promise my seed should be as the sands 
of the sea. Oh, my Father, shall it not be as thou 
hast spoken? If I have been faithful in Thy sight 
wilt Thou not for my sake spare the children of 
Abraham?' 

"God answered, 'My servant, think not that I have 
forgotten thy faithfulness. Behold, if I destroy 
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Israel, I will take the stones of the earth, and breathe 
into them the breath of life, and I shall call these 
thy children. They shall serve me night and day, 
and they shall be as the sands of the sea for multi- 
tude. Away, my servants of wrath, destroy ye — !' 

"But before Jehovah had finished His commands, 
there came toward the throne of God Moses, and 
when the saints of heaven beheld the law giver they 
said, 'He that is called meek, doth speak unto our 
God.' 

"When Moses had prostrated himself before God's 
throne, Jehovah asked, 'What would Moses have? 
On earth thou didst say thou couldst not speak. Hast 
thou learned in heaven?' Moses answered, 'Yea, 
my Father, my mouth would plead for the children 
I led through the wilderness, and for whose love I 
refused to be called the son of Pharoah, that I might 
lead them from bondage to the Land of Canaan; 
Jehovah, they are called Thy chosen people, and 
are known on the earth as Thine. Wilt Thou destroy 
them?' God answered, 'Moses, I will have no more 
sacrifices of the children of Israel. I am tired of 
their offerings of bullocks and calves, when their 
hearts are far from me. I loathe their incense, their 
new moons, their feast of tabernacles and will sweep 
them from my sight. Moses, thou didst not see the 
Land of Canaan because of these people, neither shall 
they see My heavenly Canaan. Go, My messengers, 
slay ye the children of Belial. ' 

"But when Jehovah had spoken, there came to 
Him David, the sweet singer of Israel, and the host of 
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heaven said, ' He shall prevail, for behold he is after 
God a own heart.' And David prostrated himself 
l>efore Jehovah crying, '0 Jehovah, Thou hast 
promised my throne shall live forever.' Jehovah 
answered, 'Thy throne shall be a righteous throne. 
The seed of Jesse shall be the children of light, but 
these be the children of darkness. Go, my servants, 
give Israel the reward of sin. ' 

"But ere the messengers went forth, there came 
before the throne of God the great prophet Elijah. 
And the host of heaven cried, ' Surely he shall prevail, 
for God so loved him He would not let him taste 
death/ and they came nigh unto the throne to hear 
what Elijah might say. 

"When the prophet had prostrated himself be- 
fore Jehovah, he cried, 'Almighty God, I beseech 
thee that Thou wilt spare the children of Israel for 
the sake of Thy prophets who endeavored to lead 
them aright.' 

"Jehovah answered, 'Nay, my servant, but rather 
will God avenge the blood of His prophets who have 
been slain. Remember the sons of Belial helped 
Jezebel to seek thy life to cut it off. Away, my mes- 
sengers, speedily destroy those who follow after that 
woman. ' 

Straightway there was consternation in heaven, be- 
cause there was none able to prevail with Jehovah 
to save the children of men. And some said, "Will 
Daniel or Joseph be persuaded to plead for Israel f 
The children of heaven said, 'Nay, if these who have 
asked prevail not, there is none in heaven that Jehovah 
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will hearken unto.' And there was wailing in heaven, 
because there was none to stay the hand of Jehovah 
from destroying His people. 

"When Jehovah heard His saints cry, He said, 'My 
children, weep not for the children of Israel, for you 
endeavored to teach them of Me, but they would not 
hearken to thy words. Therefore let Me cast them 
forth unto Satan, that there in the gulf of perdition 
they may continue their evil ways. Inasmuch as 
they have delighted in sin, let them go to their own 
place which they made for themselves, where there is 
wailing and gnashing of teeth. Go forth, my mes- 
sengers, slay* the children of Jezebel. Too long has 
God looked upon their wickedness. Slay ye every man. 
Let not one remain. And when ye have so done, 
come again unto Me.' 

"The host of heaven cried, "Is there none that 
can appease the wrath of Jehovah V 

"The answer was, 'Alas, not one.' 

"When the children of heaven saw that there was 
none to prevail with Jehovah, they lifted not their 
heads for their moaning, and heaven shook with their 
wails. For Jehovah's wrath was full because of the 
wickedness of men, and He would not spare Israel. 
Then the children of heaven mingled their cries 
with the children . of earth, so that Jehovah heard 
naught but lamentation from earth to heaven. 
Ceaseless moaning which was as the sound of the 
ocean of God, lashing its waters upon earth's shore 
to be rolled back to the throne of Jehovah to burst 
its sobbing billows at the foot of the Almighty. Sud- 
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denly there was silence in heaven. From a spotless 
white throne equal in splendor to Jehovah's there 
arose one who the host of heaven knew was the 
Son of God, and they lifted their heads and each 
child of God bent his ear to catch the words of 
the Son. And as they waited, he prostrated Himself 
before the Father. And the children of heaven be- 
came as dead men, for they knew not why the Son, 
equal in majesty and might with the Father, should 
thus abase Himself before Jehovah. 

"And as the host of heaven trembled with awe, 
behold the Son lay low at the feet of the Father, and 
said to Him softly, 'My Father, lovest Thou Met' 
Jehovah answered, 'Yea, My Son, Thou knowest Thy 
Father doth love Thee.' The Son said yet again, 
'My Father, lovest Thou Me more than these f 
God answered, 'My Son, Thou knowest the Father 
loveth Thee even as He loves Himself, else wherefore 
should He share His throne equally with Theef f But 
once more the Son said 'My Father, wilt Thou deny 
Thy Son aught that He might ask of Thee!' And the 
Father answered, ' My Son, tell Thy Father the desire 
of Thine heart, for the Father doth delight to give 
good gifts unto His Son. ' 

"And as the children of heaven waited in silence, 
the beloved Son said to His Father, 'My Father, 
Thou hast said Thy people of Israel must die. But 
if the kings of earth give ransom to save their people, 
could not the Son give Himself a ransom for the 
people whom He loves T The host of heaven were 
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astonished at the words of the Son and bent low to 
catch the answer of the Father. 

" 'Can He that sitteth on the throne equal with 
the Father be a ransom for man ¥ Behold only those 
of earth can pay the ransom of the children of men.' 

"And the host of heaven spoke one with another, 
'Behold a conflict between Father and Son. Who shall 
prevail V And the Son said, 'My Father, if the Son 
cannot ransom Thy people Israel in heaven, let Him 
go to earth and dwell with the children of men.' 
But the angels cried aloud, 'Holy is the Son of 
God. Shall He dwell with the children of Jezebel? 
Nay, let not Thine only Beloved Son go to the chil- 
dren of men/ The Son said, 'My Father, let Thy 
Son go to earth and be a ransom for Thy people 
Israel, for the Son knows that sin requires a sacri- 
fice made unto Thee, and that there is no cleansing 
of sin, unless there is shedding of blood.' And be- 
hold the Son continued to plead in a still small voice, 
and no voice in heaven or earth was like unto it, and 
the angels wept because of its tenderness, 'My Father, 
is Thine only Begotten Son holy enough to be a 
sacrifice unto Thee?' And the children of heaven 
breathed not, lest they would lose the Father's answer. 
'My Son, dost Thou wish to go to sin-cursed earth and 
be a ransom and sacrifice for lost Israel ¥ Wherefore 
seekest Thou to save children who strive not to 
save themselves?' 'My Father, Thy Son loveth the 
children of men and would not have them perish. 
Send Thy Son to save them, My Father.' The 
host of heaven cried aloud, 'Let not the Son of 
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God go to the children of men.' But the Sim said 
unto the angels, 'Ye children of My Father, be- 
hold ye did weep and moan because there was found 
none worthy to save the children of earth, and now 
when the Son doth wish to go unto men to take away 
their burden of sin, ye would have the Father say 
Him nay. Arise ye children of heaven, plead with 
the Father, that He send His Son unto the lost sheep 
of Israel.' But the angels cried out the more, 'Nay, 
nay, we love the Only Begotten Son of the Father, 
wherefore should he go to earth where sin and sorrow 
doth abide? Oh, our Father, send Him not.' 

"When the Son perceived that heaven cried out 
against His going to earth, He wept exceedingly 
and said, 'My Father, Thy Son knoweth that 
Thou dost love the children of men, for long years 
ago by the mouth of Thy prophets thou didst 
prophecy thou wouldst send a redeemer unto Thy 
people Israel, and behold My Father, the time is ripe 
when Thy Son should go. My Father, it is good to 
dwell beside Thee on Thy throne, and hear the notes 
of angels, but the glad song of the redeemed of lost 
Israel will be more blessed My Father. Wilt Thou 
not let Thy Son go!' 

"The host of heaven was speechless, and naught 
could be heard save the sob of the Son of God, beseech- 
ing the Father to send Him unto the children of 
earth. ' Send Me, My Father, to lost Israel, send Me, 
oh My Father.' And when the children of heaven 
listened to catch the words of the Father, they heard 
naught save the pleadings of the Son, 'Send Me, oh 
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My Father. ' And the heart of the Father was moved 
when he saw the love of the Son for the children of 
men. And He said, l Shall God, their Father who 
created them in His likeness, love them less?' The 
Father's voice trembled as He spoke, 'My Son, My 
Son, Thy love for Israel hath prevailed, for Thou 
hast triumphed in that Thou hast brought to the 
bosom of the Father the love wherewith He loved 
the children of men from the beginning of the world, 
and hast made Him willing to send to them His Only 
Begotten Son. Yea, go Thou My Son, to sin-cursed 
earth, and do for My children that which seemeth 
good in Thy sight.' 

"And when the Father had spoken these words 
the Son fell upon His Father's neck and said, 'Blessed 
be My Father. Behold Thy Son knew Thou didst love 
Thy people, and a faithless Son would Thy beloved 
have been, had He not brought to the Father's re- 
membrance the love He had of old given to the 
children of Israel.' While the Father and Son 
spoke one with another, the host of heaven kept 
silence before them, for they knew not before this 
time of the exceeding love of the Son for the children 
of men. 

"And when the angels spake not, being full of 
wonder and awe at the things which they heard, 
behold the Father shouted unto them, 'Where- 
fore hold ye your peace t Arise ! Make a new song. 
Tell the Son's love for the children of men.' Sud- 
denly the heavenly choir pealed forth the new song, 
and the echoes thereof rang from one side of 
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Paradise even unto the other. The Son of God took 
from His head the crown of glory, and gave it unto 
the keeping of the Father, and He took from His 
shoulders His princely robe, saying, 'My Father, 
the Son needeth naught of these, if He save His 
people from sin. , While the angels continued the 
wonderful song unto the Son, there fell upon them a 
sudden blindness, and when their sight returned unto 
them, they saw no more the Son of God. Then they 
spake one with another, 'Behold the Father veiled 
our eyes that we might not see His parting with 
His only Begotten Son, nor the great love wherewith 
He doth love Him.' 

' 'When the children of heaven perceived the Son 
of God had departed from them, they cried, 'Woe 
unto us, for He that was lovely altogether hath left 
us to go utito the inhabitants of earth.' But the 
Father said unto them, ' Cease ye your wails, go unto 
Israel and sing to my people a new song of a Saviour 
that is gone unto them. Howbeit, tarry ye here, 
until the Holy Ghost shall have accomplished that 
for which He hath been sent to earth.' 

"And after a season God said, 'My children, go 
to earth and sing your new song.' And the angels 
sang, 'Peace on earth, good will to men, for unto you 
is born this day in the city of David, a King, which 
is Christ the Lord, and He shall save His people from 
their sins.' When they had finished, they returned 
not to heaven, but watched the Son of God on earth. 
And behold they saw a young virgin that had brought 
forth her first born son. And mystery of mysteries, it 
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was told to them that the child was conceived of the 
Holy Ghost. And when the children of heaven looked 
to see what manner of child it was, lo, it was like unto 
the children of men. Howbeit, when they continued 
to gaze upon him, they saw a name written upon 
his forehead — Immanuel, God with us, but the 
meaning of the name was veiled from the children 
of men, and the angels cried, 'We have found the 
Son of God, but behold they have laid Him in a 
manger. ' 

"And they came and told the Father, 'They have 
laid Thine Only Begotten Son, a little tender Babe, 
in the lowliest place in the inn.' And as the angels 
watched to see what the children of men would do 
with their Beloved One, they heard the child's mother 
call him Jesus, which is no kingly name, but means 
sympathizer. 

As the child grew in stature, they watched him 
bending over the carpenter's bench, and when the 
angels saw the Son of God labor as one that is com- 
mon and lowly, they wished to take Him from earth, 
but the Father said, 'Nay, my children, My Son 
would have you trouble Him not. He toileth willingly 
with His Hands. 

"And, when the child became a man, He cometh 
unto one John to be baptized of him, and the angels 
cried, 'The Son of God doth ask to be submerged 
under water like unto the children of men. What 
more humiliation will He endure?' And while the 
angels spake with one another, behold Satan took 
the Son of God upon a high mountain to tempt Him. 
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And when the children of heaven saw what was done 
they cried, 'Oh Father, send us that we may hurl 
the tempter back into hell.' But the Father answered, 
'Nay, My Son would think Himself unworthy to be 
called the Son of God, if He could not vanquish, the 
evil one. Behold, My Son shall make the devil 
tremble. ' And they looked and it was as the Father 
had spoken. 

" After these things Jesus began to preach, and no 
man spake as He spake. And he raised the dead 
and healed all manner of diseases, and morever He 
forgave men their sins. But the children of the 
earth said to one another, 'How can He that is the 
Son of man forgive sins, is not Joseph His father ?' 
And the angels answered, 'Yea, but moreover, He 
is the Son of God.' 

"And Jesus took unto Himself twelve apostles, 
the same thought that Jesus would be their king, but 
when they heard Him say He must suffer and die, 
they were discouraged and said one to another, 'Be- 
hold He is as Moses and Elijah.' When the angels 
heard the words of the apostles, they spake unto the 
Father, 'Send Moses and Elijah unto the children 
of the earth that they may know Thy Son is more 
than lawgiver and prophet,' The Father answered, 
'Yea, God will send Moses and Elijah unto His Son.' 

"As the Father spoke, behold Jesus took three of 
His disciples, Peter, James and John, unto a bleak 
rugged mountain, and went apart with them to pray. 
And as He prayed, the Father's heart yearned for 
His Son, for He loved Him because He had been 
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willing to go to earth to save the children of men. 
And God said, 'My servants, Moses and Elijah, go 
unto My Son. The Father sends thee, Moses, because 
thou hast made righteous laws and refused to be called 
the son of Pharoah that thou mightest lead the chil- 
dren of God out of bondage into a goodly country. He 
sends thee, Elijah, because thou hast withstood 
Jezebel and feared not to assemble God's people unto 
Mount Carmel to sacrifice unto the living God. My 
servants, go and take ye somewhat of the glory of 
heaven with you, and when ye shall speak of the 
suffering wherewith He shall be afflicted, show omto 
Him the matchless beauty of the love that He giveth 
unto the children of men, also let My Son while on 
earth taste for a season the glory of His Father's 
home. ' 

"And Moses and Elijah by the God's command 
went to earth and found Jesus praying. Howbeit his 
disciples were heavy with sleep. 

"And while Jesus looked into heaven, and spake, 
'My Father, Thy Son knoweth Thou dost love Him, 
even though He dwells with the children of men, 
and is assured naught can separate the love of the 
Father from the Son,' behold, Moses and Elijah 
cried aloud, 'Hail, Thou blessed one of God.' And 
straightway the gates of heaven were thrown open 
and behold the Father sat on His throne, looking 
upon His Son, and the radiance of the Father shone 
upon Him changing the fashion of the Son of man 
into the glory of the Son of God. 
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' ' When Peter, James and John saw the bright and 
shining light, and the raiment of their Master glisten- 
ing whiter than any fuller could whiten it, they were 
sore afraid. Howbeit Peter, not knowing what he 
said, cried out, 'Lord, it is good to be here. Let us 
make three tabernacles, one for Thee, one for Moses 
and one for Elijah.' But the Son of God hearkened 
not unto the words of His disciples, for He listened 
to His Father's messengers who spoke concerning His 
death, howbeit the meaning of the words spoken by 
the heavenly guests was veiled from the children 
of the earth that stood by. 

"As Moses and Elijah continued to speak, the Son 
looked unto His Father and saw Him sitting upon 
His throne in majesty and might, with the host of 
heaven bowing before Him. And the Father bent 
His gaze only upon His beloved Son, who thought, as 
did Peter, 'it was good to be there.' Then the 
Father said to one of the angels that stood by, 'Call 
Moses and Elijah from earth, lest peradventure the 
children of men think them equal with My Son, for 
the Father would show to man that lawgiver and 
prophet were great, but their work was only to pre- 
pare the way for the Son of God.' 

' ' When Moses and Elijah stood no more beside 
their Lord, behold God the Father overshadowed the 
Son with the radiance of His love, and when the 
angels and the host of heaven beheld the glory of 
the Son, they perceived that He looked with pleading 
eyes unto the face of His Father, for He longed 
once more to hear His Father's voice to know if 
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work with the children of men was pleasing in His 
sight. The Father, knowing the thoughts of His 
Son, cried with a loud voice, so that heaven and 
earth might hear, 'Behold, this is My Beloved Son, 
in whom I am well pleased. Hear ye Him.' And 
the children of heaven repeated the words of the 
Father, and pealed them forth in loudest strains, so 
that each tongue about the throne echoed and re- 
echoed the chorus, 'This is my Beloved Son. Hear 
ye Him.' But Peter, James and John who heard the 
words from heaven knew not what they meant. 

" After these things the Son of God was scourged. 
On His forehead was placed a crown of thorns. He 
was mocked by the children of sin who cried, 'Hail, 
King of the Jews.' His face was spat upon. He was 
made to bear His own cross, until He sank beneath 
its weight. He was brought unto a place called 
Golgotha, and being stripped of his raiment, His 
hands and feet were stretched and nailed to a wooden 
cross that was planted in the ground. Above the 
cross was written 'The King of the Jews.' As the 
Son of God was crucified, the veil of the temple was 
rent in twain, the earth quaked, the graves gave up 
their dead, and lo, when darkness fell upon the face 
of the earth, the angels of heaven came unto the throne 
of God and cried, 'Father God, seest Thou not the 
children of men do slay Thine only Son? Send us 
unto the earth that we may destroy the children of 
Belial. ' The Father in answer groaned in spirit, and 
veiled His face. But the Son not knowing the Father 
hid His face because of love, cried with a loud voice, 
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'Eli, Eli, lama sabach tha-ni,' which, being inter- 
preted, 'My God, My God, why hast Thou forseaken 
met' When the Son, still hanging on the cross, saw 
His mother weeping and standing beside John, that 
disciple whom He loved, He said, 'Woman, behold 
thy Son, Son, behold thy mother.' 

''After this, when the Son of God was athirst, he 
was given vinegar mingled with gall, and when He 
had tasted thereof, He said, 'It is finished' and bow- 
ing His head, gave up the ghost. 

"Then there was great lamentation in heaven. As 
there continued to be heard the unutterable groans of 
the Father, they moaned and could not be restrained, 
said, 'Great is the love of God wherewith He loved 
Israel, in that He gave His only Begotten Son/ And 
when the angels saw the overwhelming anguish of 
the Father for His only son, the children of heaven 

"While the Father's soul was tormented with grief 
in heaven, the children of earth thrust a spear into 
the side of the Son, and straightway there gushed 
forth water and blood. And when the Son had hung 
on the cross many hours, He was taken down and laid 
in a sepulchre, and a stone was rolled before the 
door of the tomb and a watch was set, lest His disciples 
should come and steal His body. 

"And it came to pass, when the Son had lain in 
the sepulchre three days and three nights, He 
conquered death, and bursting his bonds asunder, He 
arose from His tomb, and when He had appeared unto 
certain women, which had ministered unto Him, 
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and had shown Himself many times unto His dis- 
ciples, He ascended into heaven. 

"As the Father saw His beloved Son coming in 
the clouds, He went forth to meet Him, and lo, Elijah, 
when he beheld the Son of God in glory and majesty, 
cried with a loud voice, 'My Father, my Father, be- 
hold the chariot of Israel and the horsemen thereof. 
All hail to the lamb for sinners slain! Hail to the 
Son of God, who gave Himself a ransom for His 
people Israel — Allelujah unto Jehovah now and 
evermore, Allelujah, allelujah V 

"When the heavens sang with praises unto the 
Son, the Father stretched forth His hands, and 
straightway there fell a sudden hush on the chil- 
dren of God who were awed beholding the coun- 
tenance of God, and when the silence of heaven was 
as the silence before creation, God, the Father, with 
majesty came unto the Son and said, 'Welcome, My 
Son, receive the reward of Thy love wherewith Thou 
didst love the children of men/ 

"And straightway the Father took from the Son 
the vestments of the children of men, and clothed Him 
in a glistening robe of righteousness, and put upon 
Him the breastplate of truth, and gave unto Him the 
scepter of purity, and placed upon His head a crown 
of love, and none gazed upon the crown of love save 
the Father for fear of sudden blindness. And when 
the Father had written upon the Son's forehead, 
'King of Kings and Lord of Lords' He led Him to 
a Scarlet Throne, such as no man had ever s$t, for 
earth had neither gold nor silver, neither rubies nor 
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pearls sufficient to purchase the shadow of its price- 
less glory. For it had been baptized in the crimson 
blood of the Son, which had flowed from His speared 
side on Calvary, and there was no other throne like 
it in heaven above, or earth beneath. And when the 
children of heaven looked upon it they marveled and 
veiled their faces in awe. 

"And it came to pass, when the Father had sat 
His Son upon the Scarlet Throne, He called unto 
Him Elijah and said, 'Take from My Son His sandals 
of earth and place His feet upon a footstool of pearl. ' 

"And straightway the great prophet of Israel came 
and made obeisance before the Son of God, and taking 
the worn sandals from the wounded feet of his Lord, 
he washed the blood stains with his tears and wiped 
them with his long white hair, then placing the feet 
of the Son on the footstool of peace, he bent low and 
kissed the nailprints in the feet of the Son of God, 
as he cried, 'My Father, my Father, behold thou art 
the chariot of Israel and the horsemen thereof/ 

"And God commanded Moses and Elijah, Abraham 
and David to place the Scarlet Throne of the Son 
at the right of the Father, and when they had so 
done, Almighty God sat in majesty beside His Son 
and cried with a loud voice, 'Behold the lamb of 
God that taketh away the sin of the world. Worthy- 
is the Son that loved My people Israel, in that He gave 
Himself a ransom, for greater love than this hath 
no man, that he lay down his life for his people.' 
Jehovah cried yet again in a louder voice, 'Come 
ye kings, servants, princes, slaves, ye people in heaven 
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and earth, in sea and hell, in mountain and vale, ye 
beasts, birds, ye trees, vines, things living, things 
dead, come ye, make obeisance unto My Son, the 
Lamb of God, the Prince of power. Acknowledge 
Him Lord of Lords, King of Kings/ Ere the 
words had gone forth from Jehovah's mouth, they 
that were meek and lowly of heart came from the 
East, West and from the North, and from the South. 
Yea a great throng of the saints of God, so that no 
man could number came from the uttermost parts 
of the earth beyond ten thousand times ten thousand 
leagues, beyond the bounds of sight, whose white 
robes glistened and palms waved as marching for- 
ward the host was led heavenward by the disciple 
whom the Son loved. And straightway the gate of 
paradise was thrown open, and the saints of earth be- 
held Almighty God on His throne and the Son of 
God sitting on the Scarlet Throne, while the hosts of 
heaven bowed themselves before the Son. And God 
the Creator gave unto the saints of the earth wings, 
like unto the wings of the morning, and with their 
white wings the saints soared through the clouds 
and came unto the courts of heaven, and fell down 
to make obeisance unto the Son of God. And when 
he whom Jesus loved beheld the Son of God, he veiled 
his face, and cried, 'My Saviour and my God. Be- 
hold the children whom Thy love hath purchased. 
Glory unto the Lamb for sinners slain. ' And straight- 
way the white robed saints sang a new song, while 
they cast their palms at the feet of the Son of God. 
Then the Father cried unto them, ' Come, ye saints of 
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the earth into the tabernacles of your God and teach 
the children of heaven the new song of the Lamb.' 
And when the saints continued to sing, the Father 
cried with a loud voice, ' Come, ye beasts of the fields 
give honor unto the Lamb for sinners slain.' 

"At the command of God the beasts that were 
fourfooted, those that parted the hoof, those with 
antlers, and they that had manes, the high giraffe, 
the low weasel, the swift horse, the slow ox, the 
springing tiger, the spotted leopard, the fur covered 
seal, the smooth walrus, yea each breathing animal 
came from the fields, caves, dens, lairs, and from the 
utmost parts of the earth to give glory unto the Son 
of God. And they were led by the majestic lion. 
And when the gates of heaven were swung open and 
the beasts of the field saw the Son of God, they fell 
down before His feet and cried in the voice of beasts, 
each after his own manner, * Behold Thou art the 
Lion of the tribe of Judah, glory and honor be unto 
Thy name now and forever more. ' And they continued 
to cry, 'Glory unto the Lion of the tribe of Judah,' 
until God the Creator shouted, 'Ye beasts of the 
fields, give place to the fowls of the air, that they 
may worship My Son.' 

"And straightway those fowl that soared high in 
the heavens, dived in the deep, nested on the ground, 
or built in high trees, those dark of plumage, or 
adorned in colors of paradise, they that pierced 
the noonday sun, or saw only at night, they that 
had pinions to fly on the wings of morning, and they 
that did not fly yet were fleeter of foot than the 
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swiftest horse, and they that lived on frozen seas, yea 
from the remote corners of the earth came the fowls 
of the air and stood beside the beasts of the fields. 
So that earth was darkened because of their exceeding 
great number, and these were led by the eagle that 
sat on the loftiest crag. And when the fowls of the 
air looked unto heaven, and beheld the Son of God, 
they covered their heads with their wings and cried, 
* Behold He shall arise with healing in His wings. 
Glory be unto the Son of God, for He shall gather 
His people from the uttermost parts of the earth to 
rest under the wings of His love.' 

"While the fowls of the air continued to give adora- 
tion unto the Son of God, the Father cried with a 
loud voice, 'Ye fishes of the sea, come give glory 
unto My Son.' 

"Straightway the rivers and seas cast forth the 
fishes, both small and great that were in the midst 
of them, beside the fowls of the air and the beasts of 
the fields, for the Father had commanded the waters 
to run nigh unto them. When the fishes of the sea saw 
the fowls of the air, the beasts of the fields and be- 
held the Son of God in Glory, they lifted their heads 
and cried in the voice which the Father had given 
them, 'Let the heavens above and the earth beneath, 
and the waters under the earth, yea, and all that in 
them is, give glory unto the Son of God.' 

"When the fishes had spoken these words unto the 
Son, the Father shouted, 'Come, ye trees and herbs 
of the earth, give glory unto My Son.' And the 
small trees and those that towered to the sky came and 
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bowed obeisance to God and the Son. And God made 
the winds to pass through the multitude of stems and 
branches causing the trees in their language to speak, 
'Glory unto the Son of God, for He is the Tree of 
Life, and His leaves are for the healing of nations.' 

"The Father cried again, 'Ye waters, give glory 
unto My Son.' And straightway the springs, the 
rivers, and the seas leaped together in one great ocean 
so that the depth thereof no man could fathom, and 
when the waters gathered themselves together in 
one great white scroll which rolled itself unto heaven 
to make obeisance to the Son of God and then moved 
backward to dash its billowed mountain suddenly 
to earth there was heard in the voice of the waters, 
'Glory unto the Son of God, for He is the Water of 
Life.' 

"At the command of the Father the rocks and 
mountains piled themselves one upon the other until 
in their height and vastness they lifted themselves 
unto the battlements of Jehovah, and in their grandeur 
they spake in the voice of the rock, 'Majesty, Might, 
be unto the Son of God, for He is the Rock of Ages.' 

"And as the mountains bowed before the Son, 
the Father cried with a loud voice, 'Come ye in- 
habitants of hell, and give glory unto My Son.' 

"Suddenly the deep gulf that covered the damned, 
yawned and from its black depths came forth sorcer- 
ers, whoremongers, murderers, idolaters, and that 
maker of lies, Jezebel, led by the great dragon Satan. 
And When the glory of heaven shone into hell, the 
holiness of the Sou tortured the spirits of darkness, bo 
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they cried out, 'Son of the living God, Holy One of 
Israel, because we served Thee not on earth, Thy love 
makes hell a torment. ' And the dragon cried, and the 
spirits of darkness trembled, because of the awful 
sound, 'Now is Satan tormented beyond the torments 
of the damned, because he must bow down and worship 
the Son of the living God. 7 

"And when the devil groaned and gnashed his teeth 
because God the Father commanded him to make 
obeisance unto the Son of God, the children of the 
damned scourged Jezebel and lashed her flesh as they 
cried, 'Because of Jezebel who made us bow down to 
her god Baal, we have come unto this place of damna- 
tion.' And Jezebel, as she hid herself in the lowest 
depths of hell, cried with a loud voice, 'Woe is Jezebel 
who served not the God of Elijah!' Aid after this 
Jehovah commanded the deep gulf to cease its yawn- 
ing and to close its black waters once more over the 
children of darkness. 

"When it was so done, God shouted, 'Let the dead 
give glory unto My Son.' And from Adam down 
through the ages the dead bound hand and foot, 
lying in their sepulchres with grave cloths, or in 
watery graves, by God's command sprang up with 
a loud voice, crying, 'He that believeth in the Son of 
God, though he be dead, yet shall he live again. Yea, 
he shall have life everlasting.' 

"After these things there was black darkness upon 
the face of the earth, and the thunders rolled and the 
lightnings flashed in the blackness, and when men 
stumbled and fell, lo, in the darkness was heard a 
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voice, 'Glory be unto the Son of God, for in Him is 
no darkness.' And when the darkness had passed 
away, ten thousand times ten thousand stars arose 
in the heaven that cried, ' He is the bright and morn- 
ing Star. Yea, He is the Star of Bethlehem.' And 
as the day dawned the sun came forth in splendor, 
bringing healing in his wings, and shouted in the 
magnitude of his voice, 'Majesty, Might, be unto 
Thee, Glory of the Father, for behold He is the Sun 
of Righteousness.' 

"And straightway the kings of the earth walked in 
the dazzling light of His brightness, casting their 
crowns at His feet crying, 'Dominion, power, be unto 
the Prince of Light.' And as they continued to cast 
their crowns, the saints of heaven cast theirs also, 
so that the crowns of earth and the crowns of heaven 
were mingled together. Then the kings of the 
universe, the saints of glory, the beasts of the fields, 
the fowls of the air, fishes of the sea, trees of 
the forest, stars of heaven, rocks of the earth, 
the living, the dead, with a loud voice cried, 'Glory 
unto the Son of God, for He is the Lord of Lords 
and King of Kings. And the sound increased until 
from pole to pole the pealing was one vast hosanna. 
But suddenly, above the paean of the multitudinous 
throng, was heard the voice of the Creator, "Seed of 
Abraham! Behold the Lamb of God which taketh 
away the sin of the world, for God so loved the world 
that He gave His Only Begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life." 
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Mizpah revealing her vision to Thirzah the sis- 
ters veiled their faces in awe, prostrated themselves 
before Jehovah crying aloud, "Holy, Holy art Thou, 
Lord God of Elijah! Hosanna to the King of 
David. Hosanna to the Son of God. Hosanna to the 
Saviour of Man — Hosanna — Hosanna.' ' 

THE END 
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